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CHAPTER I. 

THE FIRST QUARREL. 

''And I have still more news for you, Sydney," 
said his wife on his return home ; and she in- 
formed him of the unexpected visit of her re- 
latives, and their proposals to become sponsors 
to her boy ; and while speaking she narrowly 
watched the effect of her words ; " our little 
friend, Edith, is to be the wife of Hubert 
Trevanion." 

" By Jove ! he is a lucky fellow !" was the 
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Elphinstone laughed. 

" In her case, perhaps I am ;" he said ; 
''for it has been to me a very interesting 
study." 

" And a profitable one, no doubt." 

"I hope so ; for the contemplation of excel- 
lence cannot fail to be profitable ; and depend 
upon it, that the more insight you obtain into 
that gu-Fs heart, the more you will love her." 

" One love satisfies me." 

" Traitor ! " said Sydney playfully ; " when 
not a day passes that you do not compel me to 
feel jealous of our boy." 

" Jealous !" echoed Ida ; " oh ! Sydney, tell 
me the truth — are you, could you ever be jea- 
lous?" 

" Not of you, dearest ;" replied her husband 
in a voice of the deepest tenderness : " not of 
you — I should hate myself were I capable of 
such a heresy; but still 1 confess to the 
egotism of murmuring against all and every- 
thing which distracts your attention from my- 
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self. Com^ now, confess — have I not some 
reason to complain of that riotous urchin who 
has usurped all my rights ? Does he not oc- 
cupy almost every hour of your time?" 

" But you have found other occupation, 
Sydney." 

" You compelled me to it. I love the boy 
dearly — of that you need no assurance — ^but, 
were it not that he has your eyes and your 
smile, there are moments when I could almost 
wish that we were once more all in all to each 
other." 

" And are we not so?" asked Ida hastily. 

" Yes and no : in heart no doubt we are ; 
but, I repeat it, that boy has sadly encroached 
upon my privileges." 

*^ Perhaps I have been to blame, Sydney; 
but still you will admit that while I have been 
engaged with our child, you have found, or 
created, other pursuits in which you have, to 
all appearance, at least, taken very consider- 
able interest." 
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" What could I do ? You abandoned me to 
my own resources." 

" Do not mistake me, love ;" said Mrs. 
Elphinstone; "I am not speaking to blame 
you, I am only anxious to exonerate myself; 
and most certainly I should have been less in- 
dependent in my own movements, had you not 
secured so charming a companion as Edith 
Malcolm." 

" She is a sweet girl, that I am quite willing 
to admit ;" conceded Sydney ; " but still she 
is not my wife." 

Ida bit her lip. 

" Surely," she said ;" that circumstance, at 
least, can be no drawback to your pleasure in 
her society." 

" Certainly not ; but you do not appear to 
understand me." 

" Be under no apprehension of the sort ;" 
replied Ida with a forced laugh ; " I am not 
so obtuse as you imagme. I think that I 
imderstand you perfectly. But really, Sydney, 
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it has just occurred to me that, under existing 
circumstances, it might perhaps be as well if 
you were not for the future to engross 
quite so much of Edith's time and arten- 
tion." • 

" What can you mean, Ida?" 

^' My meaning must be sufficiently obvious. 
As an engaged woman — " 

^^ Nonsense ! Is she not engaged to your 
own cousin ?" 

" So it would appear." 

^^ Then it seems to me that ^ existing cir- 
cumstances* should rather tend to heighten 
than to decrease our intimacy." 

" That may not, however, be the light in 
which Mr. Trevanion may regard it." 

Elphinstone suddenly looked away from the 
glass before which he was somewhat fastidi- 
ously arrangmg his hair, and gazed steadfastly 
into the face of his wife : 

"In that case," he said with a gravity 
unusual to him^ " it must have been unplea- 
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sant to yourself, or so strange an idea could 
never have entered your mind." 

^^ My mind!" echoed Ida, with a con- 
strained attempt at playftdness ; " Oh, that is 
* quite a different affair; it is only before mar- 
riage that people are supposed to resent the 
intrusion of a third person between them; 
and I am now an old married woman, who 
must be swayed by facts rather than feel- 
ings." 

Sydney was silent ; there was something in 
the tone of his wife's voice which for the first 
time jarred upon his ear. 

" Surely," he said at last ; *' you cannot 
imagine — ^" 

" Imagine nothing;" interposed Mrs. Elphin- 
stone ; ^* I have not a particle of romance in 
my composition." 

" If I supposed that you could for a jno- 
ment think me capable — ^^ 

" My dear Sydney, you are really fighting 
against a shadow ! You quite terrify me by 
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your dark looks. What have I said or done 
to anger you ?" 

"Nothing, Ida, nothing; I am wounded, 
but not angry : I could not be angry with 
you ; but I confess — " 

" Confess nothing, it would appear that we 
been exchanging words and not ideas; a 
mental gladiatorship by no means desirable. — ■ 
What are your plans for the day ?" 

" I have formed none." 

" Edith is anxious to go to the National 
Gallery ; there is still time enough before din- 
ner ; will you accompany her ?" 

"No." 

" No ! are you serious ?" 

"Perfectly so." 

" And what can be your reason?" 

" I shall remain at home with you." 

"My poor Sydney, you will be ennuyS b, 
morty 

" Ida ;" said her husband, as he seated him- 
self beside her, and took her hand in his. 
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while large tears were swelling in his eyes. 
" There is something alike in yout voice and 
manner which I endeavour in vain to compre- 
hend. Since the hour in which you became 
my wife, the sole study of my life has been to 
secure your happiness. If I have failed, tell 
me at once the cause of that failure, that I 
may at least strive to repair it. Be frank ; be 
sincere ; I can support blame when I am con- 
scious that it is merited ; but let me at least 
understand the ground on which I stand.*' 
" Have I uttered one word of blame?" 
" You have not ; but you have done worse ; 
you have implied it. Have I deserved that 
you should treat me with this cold and bitter 
sarcasm? How am I to interpret either your 
manner or your words ? Tell me plainly and 
at once in what I have offended you." 

"Why should you suppose that I am 
offended?" asked Mrs. Elphinstone; "are 
you conscious of having given me cause of 
offence ?" 
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" On my soul, I am not." 

" Then the question is a strange one." 

" Ida ! Ida ! you will drive me mad ;" he 
exclaimed, starting from the sofa ; I have not 
deserved this." 

" Will you explain your meaning, Sydney?" 
asked his wife calmly. 

" I will — ^would that I were unable to do 
so, but I cannot deceive myself— oh, Ida, that 
you, whom I have until this hour regarded as 
the most perfect of your sex — ^that you should 
indeed be guilty of such a weakness. But 
no, no ; I wrong you — ^it cannot be — you are 
too high-minded, too pure in heart, to wrong 
either that innocent girl or myself by so foul a 
suspicion ; only tell me that it is I who ought 
to blush for even venturing to glance at such 
a thought — reproach me, upbraid me, Ida, for 
so vile a distrust of your generous nature— 
for so frightfiil a belief, transient as it was — 
only say that you forgive me, though I cannot 
promise to forgive myself" 
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" Calm yourself, Sydney ; " said Mrs. El- 
phinstone, to whom the very intensity of her 
feelings gave an unnatural composure which 
added to the emotion of her husband; "I 
have no reproach to utter — what I foresaw 
has come to pass ; you placed too great a 
reliance on a mere transitory passion, and you 
are beginning to discover your error. I have 
long seen this — ^long felt it — ^but I was strong 
enough to suflFer in silence ; I am so still ; I 
shall remain so until I feel that my suffering 
can avail me nothing, and that it has become 
my duty to assert myself. 

** You have forced this avowal from me ; 
or rather, perhaps, I have been led to make it 
from a sense of delicacy towards my cousin, 
who will probably be susceptible on the sub- 
ject of his future wife." 

" And who would dare to malign that pure 
young girl who is as innocent as an angel ?" 
asked Elphinstone passionately. 

" Her purity and innocence may be con- 
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sidered questionable when it is known that she 
has alienated the affections of a husband from 
his wife," was the cold reply. 

"Listen to me, Ida;" exclaimed Sydney 
with a vehemence that even startled his appa- 
rently impassive companion ; " I could have 
borne all but this; my honour is at your 
mercy, trample on it if such is indeed your 
pleasure, but I will brook no slur on hers ; she 
is the child of my mother's chosen friend, the 
playmate of my boyhood, the hope and pride 
of a widowed parent's heart : earth contains 
not a more blameless, a more guileless spirit. 
If you have decided on the ruin of our domes- 
tic peace, I must submit ; but your insane 
suspicions must extend no further, touch not 
a hair of her head by calumny ; but, if you 
have indeed ceased to respect your own dig- 
nity, at least respect her innocence." 

"Mr. Elphinstone," said his wife indig- 
nantly ; " you appear to forget that I am at 
your mercy." 
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" No, Ida, no ; I forget nothing ; and you 
may believe me when I declare that now you 
have learnt to look upon me as the base and 
unmanly ruffian that your words imply, I re- 
joice from my inmost heart that you have so 
opportunely secured partial and powerftil 
friends, who are able to offer you a more 
fitting home than that which you accuse me of 
having dishonoured." 

" Sydney !" exclaimed his wife ; " you are 
cruel even to cowardice ; you do not even 
shrink from threatening me with a second 
desertion. Forgetting that for you I became 
an alien from my home, you presume upon 
my helplessness to insult me. Did I not tell 
you when you combatted my reason with your 
specious sophistries, that you would one day 
remember that you had sacrificed yourself to a 
woman older than yourself? Did I not warn 
you agjdnst the folly of believing that you 
would not one day feel this, and visit the 
penalty of your mistake upon my weakness ? 
Do me justice in this at least.'* 
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" Ida, do not urge me too far ; you have 
no right; you have no reason, to talk to me in 
such a stram as this." 

" Enough ! enough 1" gasped out his wife ; 
" you justify yourself by casting the blame on 
me, and I must submit. Be it so; there 
must be a victim — sacrifice me — as I before 
admitted, I am at your mercy. The world 
will be ready enough to exonerate you ; there 
will be little sympathy, and less pity for the 
woman of six-and-twenty who entrapped the 
affections of a boy." 

"This is too muchl" exclaimed Elphin- 
stone, as he started from his seat, and rapidly 
paced the room ; " all is indeed over between 
us—we must part. How I have loved you 
none have known ; none can ever know ; I 
would have clung to you through life and 
death. You were everything to me ; the 
very air I breathed was not less essential to 

my happiness ; but now well, it is idle to 

repine ; I am ready to pay the penalty of my 
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mistake. You have withdrawn from me alike 
your confidence and your affection; and for 
both our sakes, it is better that we should part." 

Ida suddenly clasped her forehead with her 
spread hands^ and fastened a gaze of agony 
upon her husband. 

" Is it so ?" she asked in a whisper which 
fell upon the ear with all the shrillness of a 
suppressed scream; "is it really so? And 
could you indeed part from me so willingly ? 
Sydney, Sydney, how have I deserved this ?" 

For a moment the whole frame of Elphin- 
stone quivered, and he resolutely averted his 
eyes ; but gradually the flush faded from his 
cheek, and the frown which had darkened his 
forehead passed away. 

" No," he murmured, tremulously ; " no ; 
you are right ; it would be the rending 
asunder of body and soul ; and yet even that 
were better than we should live on under the 
same roof, the one suspected and despised, and 
the other " 
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" What of the other, Sydney ? What of the 
other ? " passionately demanded his wife, spring- 
ing from the sofa, and throwing herself upon 
his bosom ; " Oh, Sydney, what of the other ?" 

" I cannot — and must not dwell upon the 
subject;" was the a^tated reply; "I have 
fallen from such a height into an abyss so 
frightful, that I want moral courage to probe 
my wretchedness to its actual depth." 

" Yet you did love me, Sydney." — 
j^ " Love you ! " echoed her husband ; " do 
you ask me if I loved you ? look into your own 
heart, and read there if I have merited that 
such a question should be put to me ! It is 
because I loved you so entirely, so devotedly, 
that I am at this moment incapable not only of 
deciding how I ought to act, but even of so 
acting, if my reason pointed out the proper and 
becoming course." 

" And do you not love me still ? " 

" Ida, you have made me very, very 
wretched." 

VOL. Til. c 
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" And I ? am I not also most miserable ? 
Did I not for your sake abandon father, 
mother, home — and brave the comments of an 
unsparing world ? And now you threaten to 
desert me— me, and my worse than orphaned 
boy— Oh, Sydney, Sydney, can you, indeed, 
do this?" 

" Tell me, Ida, only tell me that this is a 
frightful dream ;" said Elphinstone, as he stood 
encircled by her clinging arms; "I cannot, 
dare not, think that I have really lost my every 
hope of happiness. Tell me that all about 
me is a delusion, a cheat of my disordered 
fancy.*' 

" Nothing is real, my own Sydney, nothing 
but my repentance. Do you not see my tears? 
do you not feel the. throbbings of my heart. 
Shall I kneel to you for pardon ?" 

"Hush, Ida, hush!" said Elphinstone, 
hoarse with emotion ; " I can bear no more. 
Let us strive to forget all that has just past; 
let us remember only our days of happiness, 
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those days when there was trust and con- 
fidence between ns ; let us think only of our 
child; and for his sake endeavour to bear 
with each others faults, and to repair our 
own. I have erred — unconsciously, indeed, 
but still I have erred or the woman in 
whom I had centred all my earthly hopes 
would not have accused me — ^the faults shall 
be repaired. I will state frankly to Lady 
Malcolm, that the constant intercourse 
between her daughter and myself has been 
a source of uneasiness to my wife, and that I 
consequently feel it to be my duty " 

" Sydney ;" exclaimed Ida ; *' do you wish 
to see me expire at your feet? would you 
make me a mark for the scorn and ridicule of 
an irritated mother? Oh, this is too— too 
much.'' 

" In what other way can I convince you of 
my willingness to fulfil my share of the compact 
I have suggested?" demanded Elphinstone, 
with a dignity of manner which awed his 

c 2 
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excited and exhausted vnfe, who was sinking 
beneath the violence of long-suppressed and 
unconquerable emotion; "only name your 
wishes, and they shall be obeyed." 

" Pity me — ^pardon me," — ^broke in a low 
murmur from the lips of the wretched and self- 
tortured wife." 

"I do both; and now listen, Ida." But 
he spoke to ears which were no longer con- 
scious of his voice — ^her over-taxed energies 
would endure no more — and she had fainted. 

To raise her nerveless form, fold her franti- 
cally to his bosom, and implore her to forgive 
him, was the work of a moment to the un- 
happy Sydney ; who, as he gazed upon her 
faultless face, now pale and cold as marble, 
and contemplated that " life in death" which 
is so fearful a counterfeit of actual dissolution, 
felt as though he were in very fact the mur- 
derer that he called himself. 

Vainly did he press his fevered lips upon 
her cheek and brow, his caress remained with- 
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out response ; equally vain were his wild 
entreaties that she would look at him — speak 
to him. The closed eye and rigid mouth re- 
mained still — ^the very pulses of her heart had 
ceased to beat— and at length, fairly maddened 
by his fear and his remorse, the poor young 
man sank down beside her, and buried his face 
amid the folds of her dress, as still and mo- 
tionless as the slight form against which he 
leant. 
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CHAPTER 11. 

THE RECONCILIATION. 

An hour passed away, yet Elphinstone neither 
spoke nor moved ; but unlike that of his wife, 
who lay in a state of utter unconsciousness, 
his period of inaction was far from being one of 
rest. 

An agony of spirit too intense for physical 
demonstration crushed him to the very earth. 
His bodily energies were dormant, but his 
mental powers were painftdly, bitterly active. 

Like one in a hideous dream, he looked 
back upon the illusions of the past only to be 
scourged once more into suffering by the reali- 
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ties of the present ; and what did that present 
now offer to his contemplation ? 

In the severity of his great and absorbing 
happiness, in the joy of loving, and feeling that 
he was beloved, he had wilfully put from him 
all the uncertainties of the fixture ; like the 
unwary traveller who, engrossed by the glo- 
rious landscape around him, forgets the sure 
progress of time, and finds himself suddenly 
benighted without refiige or shelter, he had 
sauntered on in the pleasant path which spread 
itself before him, without taking one precaution 
against the hour when it might become tangled 
and hard to tread ; and thus he found himself 
unable to cope with the difficulties by which he 
was surrounded. 

Had he been less devoted to his wife, all 
would have been comparatively easy, as, in 
the event of a reconciliation, he might have 
consoled himself under the miserable convic- 
tion of her weakness by once more courting 
the smiles of a world ever ready to bestow 
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them upon the young and gifted who can 
bring appropriate incense to its shrine; or 
even — ^were this reconciliation impossible, it 
would still have been in his power to com- 
mence a new career, trammelled indeed by 
bitter memories, but still open to a sanguine 
and energetic nature. Now, however, it was 
far otherwise, for, yoimg as he was, Sydney 
Elphinstone had staked his all of happiness on 
his love for Ida, and he loved her still, even in 
this hour of agony when he could not conceal 
from himself that she had forfeited a portion 
of his respect. He probed his heart un- 
shrinkingly, but no accusing voice came from 
its depths — ^not a thought, not a wish, had 
wandered from her; and the blow fell with 
corresponding weight. 

What was to be the end ? what hope, what 
trust, could he ever again rest upon her affec- 
tion after she had thus so cruelly misjudged 
him? He felt that henceforward he should 
be perpetually standing on the brink of a pre- 
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cipice down which he might be hurled at any 
moment, without having himself made one 
onward step. It was a harrowing reflection ; 
he was as yet only on the threshold of man- 
hood; he had barely entered his twenty- 
second year ; and already he had experienced 
one of the most bitter trials of life. 

Hot tears flooded his heart, and stagnated 
there — his burning eyeballs were dry. He 
had become an object of suspicion to the 
woman whom he would himself have trusted 
even to the death. True, she had evidently 
repented her ungenerous want of confidence, 
while it was equally certain that she still loved 
him — there was no mistaking the cry of 
anguish with which she had thrown herself 
upon his bosom ; but what, to such a nature 
as his, was love without faith? Nothing; 
less than nothing : a perpetual mockery which 
must wear away not only her existence, but 
his own also. 

There could be no return of the halcyon 



26 THE JEALOUS WIFE. 

days, when heart met heart without misgiT- 
ing; henceforward, every word and action 
must be weighed ; and a never-ceasing re- 
straint, like a mortal coat of mail, never to be 
put 0% must exist between them. 

Not once, during his long and painM vigil, 
had it occurred to Elphinstone to summon as- 
sistance. The dead silence which had suc- 
ceeded to the storm of passion appeared so 
natural a consequence of the previous excite- 
ment, that he continued helplessly engrossed 
by his own miserable thoughts, until a deep 
sigh from Ida recalled him to a sense of her 
situation. Slowly, then, and with a sigh 
whose intensity formed a fitting echo to her 
own, he rose from his knees, and pillowing 
her head upon his shoulder, deluged her pale 
face with an essence which he found upon her 
table. 

His hand shook, and his lip quivered as he 
looked upon her, so lovely and so helpless in 
her unconsciousness ; and when, as he almost 
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frantically pressed a kiss upon her forehead, 
she at length opened her eyes with a wild and 
inquiring expression, a convulsive sob which 
he could not repress, replied to the appeal. 

"Ha!" murmured Ida, as she swept her 
hand across her brow ; " now I remember all 
— all — ^but you will not abandon me, Sydney? 
you will not make our child motheriess ?" 

" Be calm, Ida, be calm ;" he answered in a 
voice so changed that it sounded strange even 
to his own ears ; " have we not already de^ 
cided that we must endeavour to forget the 
past ? Let us fulfil the pledge. I have lived 
too long for myself; for the past I will substi- 
tute the future. There are duties hitherto 
neglected which henceforth shall be peiformed : 
indulgences which henceforth shall be aban- 
doned; you shall have no further cause of 
complaint against me." 

" Sydney, what mean you ?" 

" I will no longer be a mere man of plea- 
sure, forgetting all my home-happiness, the 
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responsibilities which have deTolved apon me« 
I will at last be strong and earnest ; I ha^e 
work before me — it shall be accomplished; 
hitherto^ in the egotism of a false and unwor- 
thy pride^ I have shrunk firom suing for the 
help of others to aid me on my onward path; 
now I will shrink no longer ; but boldly put 
from me the weak shame of soliciting what I 
cannot command. My day of sloth is at an 
end, and that of labour shall conmience in 
earnest. When you know that I am toiling 
for you and for our boy, you will learn to 
trust me." 

" Oh, speak less coldly — ^I cannot bear it." 
" Poor girl ! " said Elphmstone ; " we must 
both strive to bear our burthen. I am not 
cold, but I have aged years within the last two 
hours, and I must seek to profit by the expe- 
rience so dearly bought. Rouse yourself, Ida; 
the realities of life have come upon us — sud- 
denly and harshly, it is true — ^but they have 
come, and we must face them bravely. We 
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have dreamt a glorious dream, but let us not 
embitter the awatening by useless repinings 
for the past." 

" And is this all ? Have you, indeed, cast 
me from your heart for ever?" 

" No, Ida, no ; while it beats it must beat for 
you. But we can no longer deceive ourselves ; 
a gulf has yawned between us in which the 
dearest of our mutual •illusions have gone 
down — ^your faith in me — ^my trust in your 
confiding affection. It is a sad truth, but we 
cannot conceal it from ourselves ; let us, there- 
fore, rather mourn over it together : it will be 
another bond of sympathy between us." 

^* Sydney, my heart is breaking!" gasped 
his wife. 

" Rest it upon mine," was the reply, as he 
drew her closer to him, and folded her in his 
arms. " We can still love each other, Ida — 
let that be our consolation." 

*^But if I solemnly vow never again to 
doubt you " 
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" Strive, for both our sakes, to place what 
trust m me you can, but make no tow — it 
would be at once idle and impotent." 

Mrs. Elphinstone sank back upon the sOfa 
convulsed with agony. She no longer recog- 
nised her husband : the idolising lover had 
been transformed, as if by some occult magic, 
into the stem and moralising mentor: his 
heart was still hers,, but his reason had con- 
demned her. 

All around her was a blank waste — she felt 
as if she could have shrieked out in her 
anguish, while she had not even power to stay 
the large cold tears which were chasing each 
other down her cheeks. 

Sydney, meanwhile, sat with his head buried 
in his hands — ^he was still dizzy from the 
effects of his sudden wretchedness ; and thus 
they both remained for a time silent and mo- 
tionless. 

Suddenly Ida arose from her recumbent po- 
sition, and sprang to the bell. 
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" Bring me my child ;" she said to the ser- 
vant who obeyed the summons ; and in an 
instant he was in her arms. 

" Sydney," she murmured, as she sank on 
her knees before him, and held towards him 
the unconscious infant, laughing, and strug- 
gling to reach its father; "pardon me, and 
trust me for his sake." 

Elphinstone looked up; a wild burst of griei* 
shook him as with an ague fit ; he strove to 
speak, but his words were inaudible ; yet Ida 
was satisfied ; the infant was clinging to his 
bosom ; her own head rested upon his knee ; 
and she felt his hot tears rain down upon her 
hair. He did not attempt to raise her fi»om 
the ground ; he was evidently unconscious of 
the lowly posture in which she had sued for 
forgiveness; his moral strength was spent; 
that last agonizing cry came fi-om the mother 
of his child, and his heart had melted within 
him. 

How could he doubt her at that moment, 
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when the soft little hand of his firstborn was 
pressed against his cheek ? He did not ; he 
was incapable of following np the train of 
thought by which he had just been oppressed; 
his sense of wrong had spent itself; he could 
only yearn for peace, and rest. 

" My own best love !" he at length faltered 
out ; " come to my heart, Ida ; let me hold 
you there together." 

With a wild gasp his wife flung herself upon 
his neck ; and both believed as they clung 
together in that close embrace that they were 
once more happy beyond the reach of fate. 
Alas! that those clinging arms should ever 
relax — ^that the blessed oblivion of that mo- 
ment should ever yield to the memories of the 
past, and the threatenings of the future ! The 
eastern traveller, after thirsting and panting 
in the desert, indulges in the same fallacy, as 
he reaches the green oasis, casts himself down 
under the sheltering trees, and laves his 
parched throat with the sparkling water : he 
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forgets the weary waste of sand behind him ; 
he casts no anxious glance over the arid wil- 
derness before him ; the present is for the mo- 
ment all in all ; but still the fact remams un- 
dxanged, that on the track which he had passed 
he has left time, and strength^ and energy ; 
and on that which he has still to pursue, the 
same, and perhaps greater perils, await him. 

Tet both body and mind may well seek rest 
in these halting-places of life and travel, for 
without them, few could survive the journey. 

And there were peace and love once more 
in that modest cottage; fond endearments, 
and gentle words, and looks more eloquent 
than words ; the leafy boughs still afforded 
their grateful shade ; the . limpid water still 
touched their lips refreshingly, the grass was 
green beneath their feet, the heavens blue 

above their heads and the desert lay afar 

off in the distance. 
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CHAPTER III. 

THE TEMPTER. 

On the following morning, true to the resolve 
which he had made to himself, Elphinstone 
proceeded early to the Temple ; where, in 
default of any more active professional occupa- 
tion, he passed several hours in close and 
earnest study, and resolutely flung from him 
the languor consequent upon the excitement 
which he had undergone on the previous 
day. 

Occasionally, sad thoughts, and even fore- 
bodings, forced themselves upon him, but 
suffering had made him strong, and he would 
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not yield to that yearning for mental repose 
which would have rendered him unable to 
pursue his task. 

With Ida, however, it was far otherwise. 
Her husband had for months past been con- 
stantly at home, and she had become so 
habituated to his presence, that, had she even 
been free from every other cause of suflFering, 
her solitude would of itself have been irksome 
to her. As it was, therefore, it became after 
a time, almost unendurable. 

She had whiled away the early hours of the 
morning with her infant, but at length he slept; 
and she had no resource save her own thoughts, 
when, after having seated herself at the 
instrument, and discovered that her irritated 
nerves could not support the sound of music ; 
turned to her easel, and found that her un- 
steady fingers failed in their accustomed skill ; 
and thrown aside a book over which hex* eyes 
wandered mechanically, without taking in its 
sense ; she at last threw herself hopelessly into 
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a chair^ and abandoned all further attempt at 
occupation. 

For awhile she could not collect her ideas ; 
all seemed vague and dream-like : her bus- 
band's sudden assumption of authority; her 
own submission; all appeared unnatural and 
impossible ; but gradually the mental mist was 
swept away, and she recalled with a distinct- 
ness that made her pulses throb, and her brow 
bum with emotion, every look and word which 
had passed between them. 

Silently she sat, with clasped hands so 
tightly clenched together, that the tips of her 
fingers were bloodless from the pressure. The 
first question that she had put to her own 
heart had been — How could I doubt him? 
How had he deserved that I should so wrong 
his fi'ank and noble nature ? And, under this 
first impulse, bitterly did she condemn her- 
self ; •but as time wore on, the busy fiend for 
whom she had so long made a home within 
her bosom, began once more to struggle into 
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life ; her jealousy had been crushed by fear, 
not annihilated by conviction. 

She remembered that Sydney had upbraided 
her for a suspicion which he had denounced as 
impure and unwomanly, and that he had even 
volunteered to forego the society of Lady Mal- 
colm and her daughter ; but she also recalled 
the fact to mind that, while blaming her, he 
had been enthusiastic in his praise of Edith ; 
and that he had not once striven to exculpate 
himself: that he had been indignant, but not 
explanatory ; loud in deprecation of her own 
conduct, but silent with regard to his own 
personal feelings. 

Was this fair ? was this manly ? were her 
next mental queries ; and the inward demon 
murmured — no — you were borne down by 
words ; you were overwhelmed but not con- 
vinced; and yet you were weak enough to 
yield to mere idle declamation — ^the declama- 
tion of a boy, proud in his sense of power, and 
fielding his pigmy bow with as much import- 
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ance as though he were, like Sagittarius, 
about to bring down a constellation at every 
shot, when, in point of fact, he was only firing 
nto the void. Were you required to make 
your own heart, which he had already wounded, 
a target for his weapon ? It would have been 
time enough to have played the submissive 
wife when he had justified himself in your 
eyes — ^but what proof had you ? — ^what proof 
did he offer to you that you had wronged 
him ? None — ^he reproached and threatened, 
while you wept and sued ; and what have you 
gained? Conviction? Peace of mind? — 
And with a shuddering sigh, Ida answered — 
*' neither — I am not convinced — I am 7Wt at 
peace." 

And still her child slept on ! 

^'Delightfiil!'' exclaimed a cheerfiil voice, 
as the drawing-room door opened, and the fiill- 
plumed bonnet and searching eyes of Mrs. 
Darnell appeared, glancing and fluttering their 
way towards Ida : " Mrs. Elphinstone not only 
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at home, Imt also alone I How pleased I am 
that I made my first visit here. The Doctor 
told me that I should weary you with my com- 
pany if I called too often; but men under- 
stand these matters so badly^ that I was deter- 
aiined to p^sist* Only say that you are glad 
to see me/' 

*^I am very glad to see you;" said her 
hostess extendmg her hand, and, by a violent 
effort, arousing herself fix)m her abstraction ; 
'^ md duly appreciate your kindness in wasting 
your time upon a recluse, when you must have 
so many more agreeable engagements/' 

"Kecluse, indeed, my dear young lady; 
but why should it be so ? with your beauty 
and your talents, you could always command 
society." 

*^ I care little now for what is called the 
world ;" was the reply ; '' I have tried it, and 
found it alike hoUow and heartless." 

" We have all done that m our turn ;" said 
the visitor, with as much sententiousness as 
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she could contrive to throw into her tone and 
manner ; " but we can at least pay it back in 
its own currency. The world amuses me; 
it has amused me all my life ; and I am con- 
tented to make use of it in its own way." 

"Tou are a practical philosopher," said 
Ida with a smile. 

" Now, that is so like one of the Doctor's 
remarks !" exclaimed the voluble little lady, 
settling herself upon the chair. " He is always 
telling me that I am this, that, or the other, 
of which I have not the most remote idea 
myself." 

" In your modesty ;" said Ida, with a gleam 
of her old humour ; " you are then, probably, 
like Molifere's gentleman, who had talked prose 
all his life without being aware of it." 

" Very likely ; at all events, I know that it 
is very pleasant to talk with you — ^particularly 
when you are alone — ^for I have taken an im- 
mense fancy to you, and am glad to have you 
for once all to myself." 
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" I cannot but feel greatly flattered ;" re- 
plied her hostess; "and only regret that I 
shall prove a sorry companion to-day^ as I am 
suffering severely from nervous headache." 

" A nasty complaint ;" said Mrs. Darnell ; 
" a very nasty complaint. Do let me be pro- 
fessional, and recommend camphor julep ; or, 
better still, fresh air and exercise. Tou are 
too much in the house, Mrs. Elphinstone." 

" Perhaps I am ; but I am ashamed to con- 
fess that I have not courage to walk alone.'' 

" Of course not ; it would be highly incor- 
rect for you to do so ; but there is your hus- 
band, who must only be too delighted to show 
himself with a beautifrd woman upon his arm. 
All men like it ; it flatters their vanity." 

*^ Mr. Elphinstone is engaged at the Tem- 
ple." 

" Not always : I have frequently seen him 
walking with Miss Malcolm." 

Ida's cheek flushed slightly, but she con- 
trolled herself. *^ He was an idle man at that 
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time ;" she said quietly ; " but now he is about 
to devote himself to his profession." 

" All very proper, no doubt ; I have not a 
word to say on the subject ; it. is only a pity 
you did not profit by his period of idleness to 
lay in a stock of healtL" 

^^ I was a nurse all that time, and could not 
leave my boy." 

" My dear Mrs. Elphinstone ;" said the Uttle 
woman demurely ; *^ let me hc^e that you will 
not &J1 into the same error as many young 
mothers, and by devoting yourself too much to 
your infant, allow your husband to perceive 
that he can do without you : it is a lesson that 
xxj^n soon learn, and never forget. At this 
very moment I could really find it in my heart 
to be seriously angry with you, for not going 
at least a short distance to meet Mr. Elphin- 
stone, instead of allowing Miss Malcolm to 
do so." 

*^What can you mean, my dear Mrs. 
DameU?" 
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"Mean!" echoed the lady; "what can 1 
mean, but that I passed them on the road as I 
came here ; and that I consider that I am only 
doing my duty by proving to you that you 
should be more cautious." 

" I am sure you are Tery kind" — gasped 
Ida. 

" I am sure that 1 wish to be so ;" was the 
ready reply ; " and you young creatures all 
require the assistance of older and wiser heads 
than your own. ' Experience makes fools wise,' 
says the proverb ; and you must have time be- 
fore you can gain experience." 

" It appears to me, nevertheless, that some 
experience is forced upon us very rapidly." 

" No doubt of it, but is it worth much ? 
Does it make you happier or better ?" 

" Neither, I fear." 

" Of course not ; that is quite a different sort 
of thing. The experience that I mean " 

Mrs. Darnell paused ; if she really did know 
what she meant, she was certainly unable to 
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express it ; and after an instant's silence shi 
resumed abruptly : 

" Now, as an example of what I want you 
to understand — suppose, for instance, you had 
occasionally waived your duties as a mother to 
fiilfil those of a wife, do you not see at once 
that you would have been more necessary to 
your husband, and not have thrown him so 
constantly into the society of that pretty girl, 
Miss Malcolm ? Very dangerous, very danger- 
ous indeed, my dear lady ; for men will be 
men ; and although you are so much hand- 
somer than your young friend, you ought to 
remember that she is not his wife, and that 
there is always a charm in novelty." 

" She is not my friend ;'' said Ida, bitterly ; 
" Lady Malcolm and Mr. Elphinstone's mother 
were greatly attached ; and as a natural con- 
sequence '' 

" Yes, yes ; I perfectly comprehend — " said 
the visitor, with a sagacious nod ; " the old 
family affection has created a sort of cousin- 
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ship, which is all very well when not carried 
too far ; but really I have seen so much trouble 
brought about by sentimental attachments of 
that kind, that I feel it more than ever my 
duty to warn you to be upon your guard. 
Mr. Elphinstone is a charming young man, 
but still he is very young, and cannot be ex- 
pected to calculate the consequences of any 
little indiscretion into which he may be led by 
a warm heart and high spirits. I have, as I 
said before, taken a great fancy to you, 
and therefore I venture to be frank; they 
say, you know, that * lookers on see most of 
the game.' " 

"And what have you seen?" asked Ida, 
struggling to retain her composure. 

" Little as yet, very little, I confess f was 
the unsatisfactory reply ; " but then you must 
remember that I have only recently made 
your acquaintance." 

" But something you must have seen ;" per- 
severed Mrs, Elphinstone ; " or you would not 
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have considered it necessary to urge me to 
greater prudence." 

"These affairs require delicate handling;" 
said Mrs. DameD, with a complacency which 
betrayed her perfect confidence in her own 
skill and tact ; " a look or a word may mean 
so much or so little ; and as my only aim is 
to tranquillise your mind, and to impress upon 
you your responsibilities as a wife, I cannot 
of course wish to make you see with my eyes, 
or understand with my understanding. All 
that I shall venture to say therefore, is this— 
do not encourage the intimacy between your 
husband and Miss Malcolm too far." 

How, had her visitor exhibited an equal 
amount of low breeding and want of charity 
upon any other subject, would the high-minded 
Ida have loathed and despised her. How 
soon would she have silenced the busy tongue 
which sported so glibly with the holiest and 
most sacred feelings of others. How indig- 
nantly would she have rejected the com- 
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panionship of a vulgar gossip, whose prying 
eyes saw deep into the darkest comers of 
a quiet home, and peopled the void with 
phantoms! 

Now, however, it was far otherwise; and 
Mrs. Darnell was not more convinced of the 
kindness and sagacity of her own proceedings 
than was her unhappy listener. 

^'You may be right;" she said, after a 
moment's silence; "it may have been im- 
prudent on my part to permit so dose an 
intimacy between the two families, but it is 
only just to Mr. Elphinstone to tell you, that 
he voluntarily offered to put an end to it, 
should such be my wish.'' 

"Poor thing!" almost whispered her com- 
panion, as an expression of very sincere regret 
settled upon her usually joyous face ; " Has 
it already come to that ? I am sorry to hear 
it— very sorry — ^for that was precisely what 
I was anxious to prevent. I did hope to 
open your eyes before your husband could 
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suspect that he had given you one uneasy 
thought. All might have been so easily ar- 
ranged in some way or other; it is a sad 
disappointment to me to find that the subject 
has been broached between you.'* 

"Tou cannot regret it more than I do;" 
said Ida, gloomily ; " I am sorry to have been 
so rash, but in an unguarded moment " 

" I can quite understand you ; quite ; but 
it is to be deplored that you were so far ex- 
cited as to lose your self-command ; for I know 
well by experience how these things end : let 
the wife be as perfect as she may, she must 
give way at last, so that, by attempting to 
protect and justify herself she only loses 
ground." 

" Which she may perhaps never regain," 
murmured Mrs. Elphinstone, rather speaking 
to herself than addressing her companion. 

"A very rational remark, my dear young 
lady ;" said Mrs. Darnell approvingly ; " and 
one which gives me a great respect for your 
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understanding; my late grandmother, who was 
a very superior woman, never took leave of a 
bride without saying to her : *You will be the 
idol of a month, but only a wife for the rest of 
your days; remember this; and, above all 
else, beware of the first quarrel— quarrel as 
much as you please afterwards, but beware 
of the first time, for rest assured, that although 
both may forgive neither will forget.' She 
gave the same warning to scores of young 
women in her time; and I am really very, 
very sorry that I was not able to do the same 
kind office for you before it was too late." 

Ida made no reply; a weight had fallen 
upon her heart, and rested there like an in- 
cubus. 

" However ;" resumed the pertinacious visi- 
tor Who had not penetration to discover that 
she had stretched her listener upon a moral 
rack which strained and tore every fibre of her 
spirit ; ** we will hope better things for yon. 
Mr. Elphinstone is, as I before remarked, so 
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very young, and you are so very beautdfid, 
that no doubt all will come right in time. 
Only, I entreat of you, take my advice; profit 
by his offer, and get rid of that very dangerous 
young lady. 

^^ 1 have had an unpleasant task to perform, 
but the extraordinary interest which I feel for 
you rendered it a duty, according to my ideas 
of Christian charity and sisterly love. It 
wotdd have been better certainly if Lady Mal- 
colm had spared me so ungracious an office, as 
she most decidedly would have done had she 
displayed proper prudence; but I care little 
for my own feelings when I can relieve those 
of others. 

" Look upon me, therefore, my dear Mrs. 
Elphinstone, as a warm and sincere Mend, 
confide in me, and make use of me without 
ceremony or scruple, whenever I can be of 
service to you ; for, as the Doctor truly says, 
I am never so happy as when I am mixed up 
with the troubles and trials of others. And 
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now, that I flatter myself I have comforted and 
soothed you, I will leave you to reflect upon 
our conversation. I need not say that I will 
soon see ypu again." 

There was a flutter of gauze and feathers, a 
rustling of silk and velvet, a clasping of hands, 
an exchange of courteous words, and Mrs. 
Darnell disappeared. She paused for a mo- 
ment in the hall to desire the maid, who at- 
tended her to the door, to be very, very care- 
fill of her poor mistress ; and then the sound 
of her carriage-wheels died away in the dis- 
tance ; and still Ida stood erect and rigid on 
the spot where they had parted. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

A STORM CLOUD. 

Despite the fond embrace with which he had 
parted from his wife, Elphinstone could not 
conceal from himself, as he at length closed his 
books and left the Temple, that his home had 
ceased to be to him the haven of peace and 
love which it had once been. 

All his most cherished associations had sud- 
denly been shivered about him, and it was in 
vain that he strove to restore the fragments 
into a perfect whole : the shock was still too 
recent : the blow had been at once too heavy 
and too abrupt. 
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His sense of delicacy revolted at the re- 
collection that Ida, who had even until the 
previous day been to him an object of worship, 
should suddenly have become a suppliant for 
pity and for pardon ; and that the confidence 
which he had placed in her affection should 
have been so cruelly requited; his love for 
her continued unimpaired, but with it came 
a new and unwelcome feeling, that robbed it of 
half its charm. 

Unconsciously his step grew languid, and 
he lingered on his way as he had never hitherto 
done after an absence of so many hours fSrom 
his beautiftd and giffced wife. What security 
had he that, even in that comparatively 
short space of time, she might not have en- 
couraged new doubts, as wild and baseless as 
those which had already caused him so much 
misery? 

The Malcolms, too — ^how could he ever 
again meet them as he had hitherto done, con- 
scious that every look and word must be 
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weighed and measured, and even then, perhaps, 
adduced as evidence against him ? 

Poor Sydney, with his impulsive tempera- 
ment and frank-heartedness, he keenly felt how 
difficult a task lay before him ; and, had he 
not been restrained by his promise to Ida, he 
would at once have confided to Lady Malcolm 
the embarrassing nature of his position, and 
left it to her more matured judgment to dis- 
cover some mode of escape for both parties ; 
but Ida had shrunk fi'om exposing her weak- 
ness to the mother of Edith, and he resolved 
to respect her dignity with as much jealousy 
as herself Thus he had no resource savie iii 
his own moral courage, and bitter was the re- 
flection that it should be first called into action 
to secure the tranquility of his own hearth. 

Such were the musings of the young hus- 
band as he slowly proceeded on his homeward 
path, a path which, for the first time, he felt 
to be irksome ; nor could he conceal from 
himself, that it was actually a relief to him 



THE JEALOUS WIFE. 55 

when he- encountered Lady Malcolm and her 
daughter, who were taking their accustomed 
walk, and to whom he felt compelled to offer 
his protection. The meeting, even trammelled 
as it was by a consciousness of the annoyance 
which Ida would feel could she be aware of 
the accident, was of service to him, as it 
served to direct his thoughts firom his own 
trials, and to give them another direction. 

Soothed by the calm good senseof his mother's 
friend, and enlivened by the gentle gaiety of her 
daughter, the moments passed swiftly and plea- 
santly ; nor was it until he parted with the ladies 
at their own gate, that he was startled by the 
recollection that there no longer remained the 
time necessary for the walk which he had pro- 
posed to his wife as he left her, and for which 
she had promised to prepare herself against 
his return. Never before had he failed in any 
appointment involving her gratification, and 
at what a moment and in what a manner had 
he done so now I He actually trembled with 
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eagerness as he reached his own door, and an- 
ticipated the merited reproach with which she 
would probably receive him on his return. 

Herein, however, be instantly discovered 
that he had deceived himself. As he entered 
the room, Mrs. Elphinstone was seated at the 
piano, from which she instantly rose with a 
smile to greet him. 

" Will you forgive me, my love,'' he asked; 
" for not having ftilfilled my promise to re- 
turn at an earlier hour than this ? I am really 
quite distressed to be so late, but I have been 
detained." 

" Are you late ?" asked Ida in her turn, 
affecting to consult the little French timepiece ; 
" oh, no ; we shall not dine for an hour yet, 
so that you have more time than you will re- 
quire for your toilette." 

"But the walk upon which we had de- 
cided?" 

" Ah, true ;" she replied in the same accent 
of calm indifference in which she had first 
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spoken ; " I remember now, that we did talk 
of a country ramble ; but, as you see, I had 
forgotten it, and had consequently made no 
preparation." 

Sydney was deeply hurt, and his counte- 
nance betrayed it ; but Mrs. Elphinstone was 
carefully collecting her music, and did not, or 
would not, seem to remark his annoyance. 

" Your forgetfiilness cannot, however, exone- 
rate me — " he commenced, struggling to 
assume as much composure as herself. 

" Oh, not a word more, my dear Sydney," 
she interposed; '^ upon so unimportant a sub- 
ject I feel convinced that you were more 
usefiilly occupied; and although I cannot 
boast of having passed my time as profitably 
as yourself, I have at least spent it very plea- 
santly." 

"Are you, then, becoming so much ena- 
moured of solitude, Ida?" 

" By no means ;" was the quick rejoinder ; 
"nor have I been solitary; on the contrary, 
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Mrs. Darnell paid me a very long, and a very 
kind visit, for which I feel greatly indebted to 
her." 

"Mrs. Darnell!" echoed Elphinstone em- 
phatically. " It is impossible that you could 
derive any pleasure from the society of that 
triflmg, mindless woman." 

"You are quite in error, I assure you, 
Sydney, I have a decided engouement for Mrs. 
Darnell ; and, more than that, I have also a 
great respect for* her. She is so frank and 
warm-hearted, and, moreover, possessed of 
such admirable judgment, that I consider her 
friendship to be a valuable acquisition to one 
so inexperienced in the duties and privileges 
of a wife as myself." 

*v^ Ida ! I had no idea that you could be so 
sarcastic." 

" I intend no sarcasm. I have simply ex- 
pressed my conviction of her character ;" said 
his wife firmly ; " and surely you must be 
happy to find that such a friend is willing to 
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enliven the hours rendered dreary by your 
absence." 

" I should, indeed, be so ;" rejoined Elphin- 
stone; " could I enter into your feelings towards 
her ; but the expression of such an opinion from 
you has, I confess, astonished me not a little.'' 

" You perhaps think her too old to be agree- 
able," remarked Ida drily. 

" Too old ?" echoed Sydney. " You do me 
injustice It depends on women themselves 
to be agreeable at any age. • They have it in 
their power to be charming at every season, 
like the roses of the Philippine Islands, which 
are white at sunrise, pink at noon, and crim- 
son at twilight; changeful it may be, but 
charming in every change." 

"Who is sarcastic now?" asked Mrs. 
Elphinstone. 

" Certainly not I ;" laughed her husband ; 
" and I think you must at least be compelled 
to admit that I have treated your new friend 
very poetically." 
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"But you dislike her?" 

" I confess that I do not admire her general 
deportment, and that I have rather a mean 
opinion of her understanding/' 

"You do her injustice;" said Ida with a 
flashing eye ; " she is a shrewd and clear- 
sighted woman, who only requires to be known 
in order to be appreciated." 

" Now, how on earth, my dear girl ;" asked 
Sydney; "have you been able to make so 
extraordinary a discovery? what can Mrs. 
Darnell have said or done to establish her 
fiissy little self so firmly in your afiections ?" 

"She has taken a sincere interest in me, 
and is anxious to contribute to my happi- 
ness." 

" She is too kind :" replied Elphinstone in 
a grieved accent : " but I trust that your 
happiness does not depend on her very su- 
pererogatory aid and support. You already 
possessed a fiiend equally anxious to render 
you every service in her power, and one who 



THE JEALOUS WIFE. 61 

would, I should have thought, have been infi- 
nitely more congenial to so refined a nature 
as your own, in Lady Malcolm." 
. " Comparisons are invidious, my dear Syd- 
ney." 

"Neither do I seek to institute a compa- 
rison between two women who are the anti- 
podes of each other;" was the impatient 
rejoinder ; " and you must forgive me if I 
firankly confess at once thfot to me the vulgar- 
minded vdfe of Dr. Darnell is positively in- 
sufferable." 

"What can you have to fear firom my 
Mendship with the poor lady, who has so un- 
consciously inspired your dislike?" 

" Fear! nothing assuredly for myself; but 
I feel disappointed that you should find plea- 
sure in the society of a woman to whom I am 
satisfied that you would not have accorded a 
second glance before you became my wife." 

" Perhaps not ;" said Ida, with an ambi- 
guous smile; "for, at that period, although 
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I lived in what is emphatically called 'the 
world,' I had never looked below its surface, 
and was consequently only one of the bubbles 
that floated down the tide, without comprc; 
bending what lay beneath; now, however, 
when I have to struggle against the current, 
I must learn to turn my gaze from the sun- 
shine that gleams above, to the impediments 
which may possibly impede my progress — 
the rocks and shoals that are hidden in the 
depths of the stream." 

" And has such a straggle really commenced 
for you, Ida?" 

" Certainly, my dear Sydney ; Am I not a 
wife and a mother ? Are not our prospects un- 
certain? Our resources rapidly diminishing?" 

" True;" said Elphinstone, gloomily; " true ; 
your trials have indeed commenced; and if 
you conceive that they can be lessened by 
other sympathy than my own, you have every 
right to try the experiment." 

Ida made no reply, but after having with 
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great apparent care smoothed the dark bands 
of hair which fell low upon her cheeks, before 
the mirror, she turned towards the book-case, 
and with the same affectation of fastidiousness 
sdected a volume, with which she established 
herself upon the sofa, apparently forgetful of 
her husband's presence. 

Elphinstone was bewildered, and as he paced 
slowly to and fro, he asked himself in vain 
what could be the meaning of his wife's extra- 
ordinary manner. Suddenly he stopped imme- 
diately in front of her, and gaaed inquiringly 
into her face, but she read on calmly, with 
a smile playing about her lips, as though 
pleasantly engrossed by the book in which 
she was occupied. 

At this moment the servant announced 
dinner. 

"Already!" exclaimed Sydney; "and I 
have not even changed my dress. Will you 
excuse me for five minutes, Ida?" 

"For any time you please; there is no 
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hurry in the world ;" replied his wife, without 
raising her eyes from the volume. 

After another long look, which remained 
unnoticed like the last, Elphinstone, hurriedly 
left the roojn. As he did so, the book fell from 
his wife's hand to the floor, her eyes were 
strained in the direction where he had disap- 
peared, and her trembling lips became livid. 
It was evident that she struggled fiercly to 
control the violence of the emotion which shook 
her whole frame to agony ; but she did control 
it ; not a tear moistened the quivering eyelids, 
not a sigh escaped the overcharged breast ; all 
was still, strong endurance ; the shaft hurled 
by the idle hand of Mrs. Darnell, had struck 
home, and the iron which rankled in the wound 
was crushed back as resolutely as the Spartan 
boy crushed back the living death that he 
carried in his bosom. 

Already! while the kiss of reconciliation 
was yet warm upon her lips — ^while the words 
of promise and of hope were still sounding in 



THE JEALOUS WIFE. 65 

her ears. ^Already had Sydney again sought 

the society of the woman whom she feared and 
hated ; and forgotten his pledge to her. A 
low bitter laugh escaped her once, and once 
only ; nor did she stir a limb until aroused by 
the hasty step of her husband as he crossed the 
hall. Then she stooped^ picked up the volume 
that lay at herfeet, and, resuming the attitude 
in which he had left her, was once more, to all 
appearance, absorbed as before. 

"Are you ready, Ida?" asked Elphinstone, 
as he paused at the door. 

" Quite f she replied rising with alacrity 
and moving towards him. 

The young man's heart throbbed painfully. 
Could he have mistaken her ? Had the book 
which she had persisted so pertinaciously m 
reading, really so much interested her that it 
had caused her to overlook his want of punc- 
tuality, and even rendered her for the moment 
independent of his society ? It must be so ; 
and he had been doing battle with a shadow. 

VOL. III. F 
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Strong in this conviction, she had no sooner 
reached his side than he took her hand, but it 
was instantly withdrawn. 

" What can this mean ?" he asked ; " have 
I again offended you, Ida ?" 

" Oh, no ;" was the reply, as by a violent 
effort she recovered her self-possession ; " why 
should you suppose so ?" 

" Because you would not suffer me to take 
your hand." 

"It is unnecessary;" she said quietly; "the 
distance is not great." 

" True ;" acquiesced Elphinstone as he fol- 
lowed her to the dining-room, thankftd that 
the presence of the servant must for a time at 
least avert the storm which he saw was once 
more gathering around him. 

The dinner passed almost in silence, and as 
the wondering attendant quietly performed her 
duties, Sydney felt the very air oppressive, so 
heavily did the singular demeanour of his wife 
weigh upon his spirit ; nor was it until they 
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were again alone that he could rally sufficiently 
to make any attempt at conversation; while 
even then the calm pale face of Ida actually 
awed him. 

" You appear to have been singularly in- 
terested in your book to-day," he said at 
length. " May I inquire what it was ?" 

" I really do not recollect :" was the reply ; 
"it lies yonder; perhaps you may like to 
read it." 

" Not at present, I would rather converse 
with you." 

" I shall be but a poor companion. My 
head aches horribly." 

" I feared as much ; " said Elphinstone 
eagerly, endeavouring to delude himself into 
the belief that he had now found the true 
solution of the enigma; "I felt sure that 
something was wrong. You are very pale, 
love ; shall I send for Dr. Darnell?" 

" Oh no, no ;" exclaimed Mr. Elphinstone ; 
"I will apply a better remedy," and laying 

F 2 
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her hand on the bell, she desired the servant 
by whom it was answered, to beg Lady Mal- 
colm and her daughter to do her the favour to 
take their coffee with herself and Mr. Elphin- 
stone, 

" My dear Ida ;*' said her husband, as the 
attendant withdrew ; " would not a perfectly 
quiet evening have been more beneficial in your 
present state than even the society of your 
friends ? " 

"Perhaps so, as regards myself;" was the 
cold reply ; " but I am not selfish enough to 
sacrifice your Igratification to my own — and it 
will, I should imagine, be pleasant to both 
Miss Malcolm and yourself to talk over 
your morning's walk. They will no doubt 
be here in a few minutes, and meanwhile 
I will go and ascertain if Hubert is 
asleep." 

As she ceased speaking, she rose and left the 
room, while her husband, who instantly com- 
prehended the whole extent of the new diflS- 
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culty in which he had so innocently involved 
himself^ remained motionless with surprise and 
mortification. 
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CHAPTER V. 

ESTRANGEMENT. 

From the evening recorded in the last chapter 
no allusion was ever again made by Mrs. 
Elphinstone to her husband's implied admira- 
tion of Miss Malcolm, but he too well compre- 
hended the nature of his wife to imagine for an 
instant that she any longer placed the slightest 
confidence in his affection ; and while he could 
have taken her to his heart, and wept over her 
pale cheek, and the rapid attenuation of her 
still gracefiil, but now fearfully fragile form, 
and poured forth all the agony of his soul at 
her mistrust; he shrank from the slightest 
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demoiiBtration, lest the appeal which he would 
fain have made to her reason should only lead 
to a renewal of the bitter scenes through 
which they had already passed. 

And thus they lived on : Sydney smothering 
his better feelings, and sacrificing his innate 
sense of dignity, to that morbid love of ease 
which formed so prominent a feature in his 
generous but weak nature ; and Ida gnawing 
away her own heart in silence, conscious that 
when the moment of conviction came, the 
lava-flood of her indignation must carry ruin 
with it. 

Elphinstone chafed under an injustice as 
baseless as it was unworthy ; while his wife, 
misled by her own wretched suspicions, and 
confirmed in her error by the inane consola- 
tion and advice of a mindless and ill-judging 
acquaintance, never for an instant suffered her- 
self to doubt that she had become the victim 
of his inconstancy. 

Thus, in order to escape from a thraldom 
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which was hatefiil to him, the young husband, 
who at the commencement of his married life 
had looked upon his chambers in the Temple 
as exile, because they involved an occasional 
and brief separation from the object of his ido- 
latry, soon learned to feel that his most genial 
home was there — ^there, where no cold but ever- 
watchful eye noted his every movement ; where 
no quick but apparently careless ear drank in 
his every word; and where no diseased and 
distorted imagination converted even his most 
> inconsequent actions into matters of moment, 
pregnant with inquiry and meaning. 

The ready smile and unquestioning docility 
of his wife wounded him to the quick, for they 
were no longer the assurances of affection and 
devotedness; the smile was hollow, and the 
docility overacted and unnatural ; there was no 
longer any communion of spirit between them ; 
Ida was a mere human automaton, answering 
to every spring at his pleasure, but originating 
no movement of her own. 
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To his anxious inquiries regarding her health 
he always received the same stereotyped re- 
ply — she was quite well— quite— could not 
desire to be better ; to his attentions she re- 
signed herself passively, as though this resig- 
nation were a part of her wifely duty. Nor 
did she, on her side, neglect to exhibit towards 
Sydney all those minor courtesies which are so 
dear and gratefiil to the heart when they are 
the spontaneous growth of mutual affection : 
but this was rather from an impulse of high 
breeding than from a genuine desire to increase 
his happiness : and Elphinstone was not slow 
to see and feel the painful truth. 

There was no pleading now for another hour 
when her husband, immediately after break- 
fast, day by day lingered for a moment in the 
hall to caress his boy ere he caught up his hat 
and gloves, and with a hasty kiss upon iter 
brow, hurried off to town ; no inquiry as to the 
probable hour of his return ; nothing but a 
cakn and unquestioning submission to his will, 
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an apparent indifference to his movements, 
which had gradually built up a wall of ice be- 
tween them, that sent its bitter chill to the 
hearts of both. 

Scarcely, however, had Sydney disappeared, 
and her child been placed in her arms, than 
Ida passionately pressed her lips upon the rosy 
little cheek still flushed from the pressure of 
her husband's kiss ; while hot tears, long and 
painftilly suppressed^ streamed down her face, 
and fell into her bosom. She had ceased to 
trust, but she still loved him with the whole 
vehemence of her ungovemed nature. 

Poor Ida 1 with all the elements of happi- 
ness within her reach, she was hopelessly, 
irremediably wretched. Her capricious incon- 
sistencies, her wayward fits of temper, had 
seriously alienated the affection of Lady Mal- 
colm, who had, moreover, resolutely reftised to 
expose her daughter to a constant companion- 
ship with Mrs. Darnell, to whose mind and 
manners she alike objected ; nor had she failed 
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to impress upon Ida the inexpediency of en- 
couraging her visits. This advice was, how- 
ever, at once rejected, as the ill-fated woman 
instantly attributed to her right-minded and 
well-judgmg friend a motive totally foreign to 
the real one, and felt a bitter pleasure in dis- 
regarding her advice. 

Still for Sydney's sake, Lady Malcolm reso- 
lutely supported the occasional annoyances to 
which she was exposed through the way- 
wardness of his wife ; nor was it long ere she 
discovered that Mrs. Elphinstone had some 
hidden sorrow, and then the warm stream of 
her woman-heart welled up, and she forgot 
her own feelings in her anxious endeavour to 
soothe those of Ida. 

Vain, however, was the attempt; her in- 
ferences were disdainfully denied; how, she 
was asked, could the wife of Sydney Elphin- 
stone — the wife who had abandoned everything 
for his ^ake, and to whom his affection was all 
in all — ^be otherwise than happy, most happy ? 
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" Were you indeed aware that he had ceased 
to love me ;" she pursued with a kindling eye; 
" you might suspect that I was the victim of a 
hidden grief; but now '' 

" Tou misconceive me, my dear Mrs. Elphin- 
stone;" replied her companion, mildly; "I 
have had so sad an experience of the world, 
that I too weU know how possible it is to have 
a sorrow totafly unconnected with home aiid 
home-aflfections. Did I dare to do so, I believe 
that I could point to the cause of your evident 
depression." 

" Indeed !" exclaimed Ida, scornfully. 

"Yes, indeed;" pursued Lady Malcolm; 
^' can you imagine that I have never reflected 
upon the suffering with which you must dwell 
upon the estrangement from vour parents? 
Surely not ; and from the bottom of my heart 
I pity you. Have courage, my dear young 
friend : remember that there is a silver lining 
to every cloud ; your father must have loved 
you deeply ; have regarded you with pride as 
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well as affection ; and rest assured that when 
once the wound which you have inflicted upon 
his ambition has had time to heal, his heart 
will yearn towards you with a tenderness 
which he will not seek to control." 

" I can only pray that your prophecy may 
be fulfilled before I have ceased to feel an in- 
terest in any thing ;" said Mrs. Elphinstone, 
Imoodily ; " for Hubert's sake I will hope, even 
when I cease to do so for myself." 

" In that case judge of your father's heart 
by your own ;" replied her persevering com- 
forter; "and do I entreat of you, struggle 
against a depression which is evidently under- 
mining your health. I can see that Sydney is 
wretched about you." 

" Sydney wretched about me (" echoed Ida, 
with a forced laugh ; " I do not think that 
Sydney was ever more happy in his life. 
During the first few months of our marriage 
he was my devoted slave, poor fellow ! obe- 
dient to all my caprices : subject to all my 
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whims; and it was then, or never, that I 
might have supposed him to be wretched about 
me, as I must necessarily have involved 
him in every dangerous or disagreeable fancy 
in which I saw fit to indulge ; but he is now 
altogether released from this peril; I have 
grown weary of practising upon his patience ; 
he is perfectly independent in all his actions; 
he comes and goes, unquestioned; I make no 
demand upon either his time or his tenderness; 
but receive with proper wifely gratitude the 
portion of each, which he finds it expedient and 
proper to bestow upon me." 

" My dear young Mend, you terrify me ! " 
said Lady Malcolm uneasily; "you are in a 
fiightfiilly morbid state of mind ; and I sadly 
fear that, from some misconception or another, 
you are doing serious injustice to your 
husband." 

" Oh no, no ; do not alarm yourself about 
Aim;" was the quick retort; "I can assure 
you that he makes no complaint; and I have 
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not a doubt, from his regular and unwearied 
attendance at the Temple, that his affairs are 
prospering there also. It is really admirable, 
is it not. Lady Malcolm, to see how pertin- 
aciously he pursues his profession? for, as I 
never hear of his spending the hours that he 
is absent from me elsewhere, I naturally 
conclude that he is at his chambers." 

Her companion started ; had Ida laid bare 
her heart before her, she could not more 
thoroughly have read its secret than she 
did at that moment. Mrs. Elphinstone was 
the victim of jealousy, but who could be 
the object of her suspicion? Vainly did 
Lady Malcolm ask herself the question; 
Sydney had, at the request of his wife, so 
utterly abandoned the world, that the only 
conclusion at which she could arrive was 
that Ida might possibly have been informed 
of some previous attachment on the part of 
her husband, which, now that the first effer- 
vescence of married happiness has subsided, 
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was pressing upon her mind ; and even while 
she condemned such a weakness^ the gentle- 
hearted matron could not withold her sym- 
pathy for the self-tormenting sufferer. 

" Will you forgive me, my dear Mrs. Elphin- 
stone;" she asked; "if I hazard another 

guess? — I cannot mistake your meaning 

you doubt Sydney." 

" Have I any cause to do so ?" 
" Certainly none of which I am aware." 
"In that case;" observed Ida haughtily; 
"you might have spared me the suspi- 
cion." 

Lady Malcolm rose. 

"I am truly glad to find that I am in 
error f she said with dignity ; " rejoiced alike 
for your own sake, and Sydney's, for believe 
me, Mrs. Elphinstone, when I assure you that 
no weakness on the part of a wife is so cal- 
culated to estrange a husband's heart as jea- 
lousy; where the suspicion is just he becomes 
irritated under his own sense of error, and 
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where he is conscious of his own rectitnde, he 
revolts from an accusation which robs the 
woman he has chosen of that charm of mental 
purity which had hitherto compelled his admi- 
ration and respect. 

" I am, therefore, I repeat, most happy that 
I had wronged you, and you must pardon my 
offence, arising as it did out of my maternal 
anxiety for your mutual welfare." 

** All apology is unnecessary ;'' was the cold 
reply; " and I am really happy, in my turn, 
to have set your heart at rest. Question 
Sydney yourself, and I am convinced he will 
tell you that, however exacting I may have 
been for a time, I am now the very model of 
a wife. Oh, depend upon it, my dear Lady 
Malcolm, that should we again emerge from 
our hermitage, we shall be quoted as a marvel 
of connubial devotion; a species of shew couple 
to be gazed upon with awe and admiration ; a 
fitting example in fact, for my cousin Hubert 
and your fair daughter; and more than this 
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I am sure you cannot be unreasonable enough 
to wish." 

Ida had overacted her part, but her com- 
panion was too judicious to suflFer her to per- 
ceive this, although her heart ached as she 
slowly walked along the garden-path which 
led to her own house. 

" Poor Sydney! Poor fated boy ! " she mur- 
mured to herself; " this is even worse than I 
had feared. I have indeed lived to rejoice 
that she is in her grave, whose heart his misery 
would have broken. Yes — ^it is better so; 
this crowning sorrow she at least is spared." 
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CHAPTER VI. 

THE FIRST BRIEF. 

As a natural consequence of the state of things 
which we have described, Sydney Elphinstone 
gradually estranged himself more and more 
from his ungenial home ; and, with the impe- 
tuosity which formed so strong an element of 
his character, plunged into study with an 
ardour and perseverance that enabled him for 
many hours in the day to banish from his 
mind all memory of the blight which had 
withered the best feelings of his heart. 

Shut into his chambers, half-buried with 
books, and grappling with difficulties from 

G 2 
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which he had hitherto shrunk with disgust, 
the gay young man of fashion had subsided 
into a plodding student; lines of thought 
began to trace themselves upon his lofty brow; 
his step became less buoyant, and his words 
more measured. 

The youth was rapidly ripening into the 
sober maturity of manhood ; and if he rarely 
smiled, and the music of his ringing laughter 
was no longer heard, at least neither had been 
succeeded by the querulousness of discontent, 
or the gloom of ascetecism. 

Towards his wife he still exhibited the same 
watchful attention and courteous kindness as 
ever, but it was no longer with the lover-like 
devotion of old ; care had aged him in more 
than looks ; and while Ida wept in secret over 
a change which wrung the chords of her heart 
to agony, and remembered that it had been 
her own work, she bore it in silence rather 
than by one concession make an effort to repair 
the evU. 
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" How know I," she would murmur to her- 
selfy ^Hbat the hours of his absence are^ indeed, 
spent in study? How dare I even hope it, when 
I am so well aware that all mental exertion is 
antagonistic to his careless and impulsive 
nature ? Could I only be sure that such were 
the case, how different would be our relative 
position I 

" But no, no ; I must not yield ; it is clear 
from his continual and consistent coldness that 
his heart is no longer in his home, and that it 
has found another resting-place. Be it so ; I 
will endure the suspicion until it has grown 
into certainty, and then — ^then — " 

A month or two passed on thus: and at 
their close the earnest prayer of Elphinstone 
was granted — ^he held a brief: nor was it the 
least agreeable or welcome feature of this 
long-wished-for event, that it had been offered 
to him at the desire of Lady Malcolm, who 
had at length decided on endeavouring to 
rescue at least a portion of her property from 
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the unworthy hands into which it had 
fallen. 

Information recently acqmred had convinced 
her that her case was far from a hopeless one, 
if skilfiilly conducted; and, much as she 
shrank from the excitement and uncertainty of 
a lawsuit, she still felt that she owed a duty to 
her child which must be performed even at the 
expense of her own feelings ; while the con- 
sciousness that she had it in her power at the 
same time to serve the son of her still-lamented 
friend greatly tended to reconcile her to the 
anxiety of the trial. 

Thus then, when he had almost despaired of 
Such a result to his labours, and had pursued 
them rather as a resource from more painftil 
thought than as the necessary means to accom* 
plish a career, Sydney found himself suddenly 
summoned to exert all his energies in a cause 
in which the best powers of his heart and 
intellect must be alike called forth. 

His dieek glowed, and his breast heaved 
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with excitement; he was now to try his 
strength— he was now to prove to Ida that 
her faith in his intellect at least had not been 
misplaced ; she had ceased to love him, but 
he might still compel her respect ; and then a 
shadow fell over his joy : how differently 
might he have gone forth to meet his first 
struggle, strengthened by her encouragement, 
elated by her conviction of his coming tri- 
umph. The blood faded from his brow, and 
fell back cold upon his heart ; he still grasped 
the important document, but half its spell was 
broken. 

Then he rouded himself; he remembered 
that he was to be associated in his task with 
one of the most eminent counsel in England ; 
and that he must endeavour by his industry 
and care to render himself worthy of such an 
association ; that he must not suffer the suc- 
cess of a cause which involved the future in- 
dependence of Edith Malcolm to be secured 
solely by the eloquence of Sir F T , 
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but that he must labour assiduously to con- 
vince his coadjutor that, inexperienced as he 
was, he was nevertheless worthy of the trust 
which had been reposed in him. 

His facilities for obtaining every informa- 
tion relative to the case were necessarily greats 
and many an hour was spent at the villa of 
Lady Malcolm over papers and documents^ or 
in confidential conversation connected with 
the one important subject ; hours which Ida 
n^ght have known to be so spent, had she 
ever stooped to ask one question as to the 
manner m which he passed his time ; but this 
she never did: and when Sydney, in the 
exuberance of his exultation, informed her of 
the fact of his having received his first brief 
fi'om Lady Malcolm, she congratulated him so 
coldly on the event that, stung to the very 
heart, he never again alluded to the subject, 
save to apologise for the lengthened absences 
to which he wa^ compelled by the exigencies 
oi his occupation. 
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Thus it was from her kind and sympathising 
acquaintance Mrs. Darnell alone, that she learnt 
the fact of her husband's long and frequent 
visits to the mother of Edith; visits which 
were considered by both ladies as Elphinstone's 
chosen relaxation in his intervals of leisure. 

** Was I not right to warn you ?" was the 
triumphant inquiry of the visitor on such 
ocecasions ; " and what will you do now ?" 

" I will wait," was the unvarying reply. 

And Ida did wait ; and meanwhile, brood- 
ing over her imagined wrongs, her gloom and 
coldness increased ; and had not the mind of 
her husband been absorbed by the one great 
interest of the moment — the pivot upon which 
he felt that all his ftiture fortunes must neces- 
sarily turn, — ^it would have been impossible to 
have longer delayed an explanation which 
must have proved fatal to every hope of do- 
mestic happiness for ever. 

As it was, however, Sydney perseveringly 
pursued his system of conciliation and kind- 
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ness ; spoke cheerfiilly and fondly to his wife ; 
caressed his child with a tenderness and pride 
which even trial and disappointment had &iled 
to diminish ; and endeavoured by every means 
in his power to recal, were it only for a mo- 
ment, the smiles of happier days. 

Every comfort and even luxury permitted 
by their slender means he lavished upon Ida 
unsparingly ; but accustomed to other and far 
more costly indulgencies, she had began to 
disregard those which she still enjoyed, and to 
regret others which were beyond her reach. 

Suffering had made her selfish; had she 
not, by her one fatal fault, thrown happiness 
far from her? had she still trusted as deeply 
as she loved, she would have jested at every 
privation, and been careless of every sacrifice ; 
but now it was far otherwise ; the constant 
companionship of a coarse mind had produced 
its effect ; and she even felt a weak pride in 
upholding without murmur or reproach the 
character of a victim. 
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" Poor dear Mrs. Elphinstone ! You really 
excite my wonder ;" was the frequent exclama- 
tion of her confidential friend; "I cannot 
understand such fortitude and patience." 

But Ida was not strong ; she was not pa- 
tient ; she was simply ungenerous and unjust. 
Was there no tacit murmur in the averted eye 
and the rigid lip ? no reproach in the moodi* 
ness of manner, and ungenial coldness of de- 
portment, which checked the warm and honest 
impulses of her husband's heart, and left him 
to fight his battle with the world, destitute 
alike of home sympathy and support. 

Had she been made to comprehend the bit- 
terness of his feelings in this utter isolation^ 
she would have smiled, and gloried in the 
miserable triumph; and gloried the more, 
because, even while she was thus torturing his 
noble and forbearing nature, she felt that he 
was necessary to her existence ; that she still 
loved him beyond all else on earth— even 
beyond her child — none knew or guessed how, 
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in the solitary hours, she dwelt with intense 
and agitating anxiety upon his coming trial — 
how she prayed for his success — ^how she 
yearned to throw herself upon his neck, and 
send him forth strong in the armour of a wife 
and a woman's love. 

But no: in these moments of spiritual 
healthfulness, ever uprose the vision of Edith 
Malcolm, while the insidious venom of Mrs. 
DamelFs inferences fell like molten metal 
iq)on her mind's ear, scorching and withering 
all her better and purer impulses. 

"He will be armed with A^ affection — he 
win be strong in her cause'* — ^was ever the 
climax of her reverie. " It would be idle in- 
deed for me to stand tbrth as his champion : 
one word of encouragement from her will suf- 
fice to arouse his best energies to action : and 
so let it be. For my boy's sake I will bear 
the burthen, heavy as it is, until its weight 
threatens to crush me to the earth : and then he 
shall be made to feel that I wilLnot fall alone." 
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CHAPTER VII. 

THE EARLY LOST. 

While the cloud thus darkened over the mo- 
dest cottage at Brompton^ suffeiing in a more 
tangible shape had made its abode under the 
stately roof of Trevanion Hall. The heir of 
that ancient house — the idol of his father's 
heart — ^the object of many a hope, and many a 
sigh — was rapidly sinking into a premature 
grave. 

Hubert Trevanion, whose manly beauty and 
moral worth had endeared him to every heart, 
had ceased to struggle against the conviction 
that he was the destined victim of the insidious 
disease which Bad long been sapping the prin- 
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ciple of existence ; and while the preternato- 
rally bright eye and blooming cheek deceived 
the fond father iato a belief that a life of hap- 
piness and honour awaited his darling son, 
that son himself felt with a resignation rare 
and beautiful under such circumstances^ that 
for him there existed no fiiture upon earth. 

Day by day, and almost hour by hour, 
he became aware that the silver cord was 
loosened, gently and gradually, but not the 
less surely. 

Often did he yearn to throw one gleam of 
light upon his father's mind ; to awaken him 
to at least a possibility of their early separa- 
tion ; but his strength of purpose was insuffi- 
cient for the effi)rt. He felt that he dared not 
turn the proud and exulting happiness of his 
last parent into bitterness and mourning. 

" The blow will come soon enough, come 
when it may ;" he would murmur to himself, 
as he listened with a brow steeped in the chilly 
moisture of exhaustion, and with closed eyes, 
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to the projects of the unconscious baronet, in 
all of which he was necessarily involved ; and 
while Sir Jasper talked with enthusiasm of the 
fair young creature who would, as he trusted, 
ere long become the mistress of the UaU, 
Hubert, instead of a wedding-garment, saw 
only a shroud ; instead of wedded bliss, revel- 
ling in light and life, only inanition and a 
grave. 

With mistaken and persevering affection he 
continued, however, to rally his failing ener- 
gies, and little did those who saw him the 
companion of his father's rides and walks, the 
indefatigable sharer in all his pursuits, and the 
anxious promoter of all his enjoyments, ima- 
gine at what a price the devoted son at length 
purchased the privilege of brightening and 
gladdening the declining years of his self, 
deceived parent. 

Often, after a long attendance in a heated 
justice-room, or a rapid gallop over the downs, 
when the baronet returned home excited and 
refreshed by a sense of duty performed, or a 
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healthihl sensation of augmented vigour, his 
son, after a painful effort of simulated 
strength, no sooner found himself alone in his 
chamber than he tottered to a couch, where, 
bathed in the cold and clammy dews of con- 
sumption, and labouring for breath, he lay 
shivering and helpless, until by the aid of 
some powerful stimulant, he once more re- 
covered sufficient energy to resume the wast- 
ing struggle. 

At the close of a few months, however, this 
tearful exertion became no longer possible. 
His physical powers were exhausted ; the 
flush upon his cheek deepened and concen- 
trated itself into a burning spot ; the fire of 
the large dark eye gleamed keen and cold ; 
and this noble form became attenuated and 
feeble. Whispers circulated among the house- 
hold, and many and earnest were the anxious 
looks turned on him by the grey-haired re- 
tainers of the family. 

'^ It was thus," said the most aged among 
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them, " that his grandfather had died — it was 
thus that he would die ; the child of prayers 
and hopes, in whom his father had garnered 
up all his affections, for whom his mother had 
hoarded all her wealth." 

It was strange, very strange, that Sir Jasper 
did not see that he was perishing before his 
eyes : but, at length, came the low and hollow 
cough, that sound of doom which can never 
be mistaken ; the slight but painful spasm by 
which it was succeeded ; the quivering of the 
warted hand ; the uncertain accents, which at 
intervals rendered the once melodious voice 
hoarse and discordant ; and then indeed, even 
the doating father, whose pride in his only 
son had hitherto cast out fear, could no longer 
delude himself with the belief that all was 
well with the object of his idolatry. 

The blow smote the stately old man to the 
earth ; and in the first agony of his grief he 
gave way to a vehemence of feeling which had 
nearly proved fatal to the invalid. Medical 

VOL. TIL H 
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assistance was summoned from far and near — 
there must yet be hope. 

Alas ! there was none. The fiat had gone 
forth ; and Hubert Trevanion, the last repre- 
sentative of his ancient family, gifted with all 
that the world can oflFer to its favourites — 
youth, and wealth, and intellect — a noble per- 
son, and a heart rich in the best and holiest 
impulses of human nature, was about to share 
the common fate of all created beings. 

No mortal skill, even although purchased 
with the ransom of a kingdom, could avail him 
now ; and he learnt his fate from the friendly 
physician — ^who had been induced, at his own 
entreaty, to name the probable period of his 
release from suflFering — without the quivering 
of a pulse. 

" My poor father !" was all he said as he 
ascertained that his very hours were numbered; 
" how will he bear this blow?" 

" Sir Jasper is a man and a Christian, my 
dear Sir ;" observed his companion soothingly. 
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*^ But he is also a father ;" murmured Hu- 
bert, as he swept back the masses of dark hair 
which clung dankly about his brow ; " and so 
strong a link cannot be wrenched asunder 
without a struggle too powerful for his age. 1 
must not, however, dwell upon this painful 
thought, or it may unnerve me when he most 
requires my support/' 

'* Eight, right ;" said the physician ; " you 
must strive to keep up both his spirits and 
your own, difficult as it may be to do so ; but 
you are equal to the eflFort, as I well know." 

Hubert smiled sadly ; for himself he was re- 
signed ; he had long felt that his doom was 
sealed, and that he was predestined to an early 
death ; but he could not so certainly contem- 
plate the suffering of a father to whom he 
knew that he was all in all ; and while, had he 
been alone in the world, he could have yielded 
his last sigh almost without regret, he felt a 
yearning to live for his father's sake, which 
shook him to the very depths of his spirit. 

h2 
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*' Thank you for your frankness ;" he said, 
as, at the close of a violent paroxysm of cough- 
ing, he withdrew the handkerchief from his 
lips, and held it towards his medical friend, 
deeply stained with blood ; " although, as you 
see, all farther attempt at self-delusion would ' 
be useless on my part, even were I weak 
enough to encourage it; and now I have a last 
favour to ask of you " 

"Name it." 

" Will you undertake to break the truth to 
my poor father? the whole truth, I mean. 
For the abstract fact of my early death he is 
already prepared; but I would fain see him 
reconciled to the probabilitj, nay, the cer- 
tainty, of its almost immediate occurrence. 
Will you oblige me in this?" 

" I cannot." 

"And wherefore?" 

" Because I have been acquainted with Sir 
Jasper for the last forty years," said Dr.Femky; 
" and am well aware that although, like all his 
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fellow-men, he has had many annoyances to 
combat, he has never yet been subjected to 
the searching trial of a great sorrow. Some 
one who has less regard for him than myself 
must undertake the task.'' 

" Yet who could perform it so tenderly?'' 

" You mistake, my young friend, you mis- 
take;" said the worthy doctor with an emotion 
which sufficiently attested his sincerity. " It 
must be done by one who will not feel with 
him as well as /or him. It is the only request 
of yours with which I cannot comply." 

" I regret it deeply ;" replied Hubert ; " for 
in that case, painful as the effi)rt will be, I 
must communicate the fact myself. I could 
not bear that his first and bitter grief should 
be exposed to the eye of a stranger, or a 
hireling." 

" It will destroy you !" 

"No;" said the dying man firmly; "my 
last act will have been one of duty, even of 
mercy, and that consciousness will give me 
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strength ; but it must be done at once, for I 
dare not dwell on the trial that is before me ; 
I shoiild only multiply my own moments of 
suflFering." 

^' Let me entreat of you, Mr. Trevanion — " 

" Nay, nay, do not uiiman me unnecessarily 
before-hand; my purpose is fixed, and I am 
too physically weak to contend, although 
morally strong enough to persist in my pur- 
pose. Only do me the favour to be present 
at our interview ; he may need your assist- 
ance, — perhaps I may even need it myself." 

'* Only wait until to-morrow." 

" That were worse than useless. My poor 
father ! He has now but little time for pre- 
paration ; why should I, by my cowardice, 
seek to abridge it ? Surely it is wiser and 
better that his grief should have time to sub- 
side into resignation before " 

" Well, well ; be it as you will ;" said his 
companion reluctantly ; " but I own that I 
could have wished " 
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" You will comply with my request ;" in- 
terposed Hubert with a sad smile ; '^ and I 
thank you. Saunders shall summon his mas- 
ter at once, and my first and most bitter pang 
will then be over." 

" The physician was silent ; for, even while 
he admired the courage and self-abnegation 
of his patient, he shrank from its probable 
result. 

Ten minutes afterwards the baronet, with 
bowed head and unsteady step, entered the 
sick-room. 

An hour passed away. There are periods, 
or at least, there is ever one period in the lives 
of even the most favoured of human beings, 
when an age of suffering may be compressed 
into one brief hour of existence ; but although 
the anxious watchers in Sir Jasper's house- 
hold, dreading they knew not what, and fear- 
ing to question their own hearts, lingered near 
the door of the death-chamber, no sound 
escaped thence from which they might infer 
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what was passing within ; the arrow which 
enters the heart does its work noiselessly; 
nor was it until they saw iheir master come 
forth leaning on the arm of Dr. Femley, bent 
as though the weight of twenty additional 
years had suddenly fidlen upon him, turning 
meekly and unquestioningly in the direction 
where he was led, his eyes glossy and tearless, 
and the muscles about his mouth quivering as 
though he no longer retained any power over 
their action, that they understood how surely 
all hope was at an end. 

Morning broke, dear, and cold, and grey ; 
the birds began to twitter among the boughs, 
and the deer to shake the dew from their 
dappled hides, and to emerge from their 
nightly covert. The lowing of cattle came 
upon the wind, and at distant intervals the 
cheerfiil whistle of the early hind was audible 
from the low pasture-lands. The world was 
once more awake ; but on a sumptuous bed, 
in a darkened room, surrounded by ail the 
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appliances of wealth and all the cares of affec- 
tion, lay one for whom sight and sound could 
no more be, and for whom there was no 
awakening upon earth. 

Hubert Trevanion had passed away for 
ever, and so calmly, that his anxious watchers 
could not even guess at what predse moment 
the dreamless sleep which so mysteriously 
transforms the living sentient being into the 
dull, inert, and passionless atom retaining 
nothing of humanity save its outward sem- 
blance, had fallen upon him. 

The dead was at peace; at peace in his 
manly beauty; another brief week, and he 
would be but a memory; while by his side 
sat his grey-haired father, who had stolen to 
the death-room, as noiselessly as though his 
muffled step would have disturbed the 
sleeper. 

His quick ear had caught and interpreted 
the hurried whispers of the attendants; and 
without the utterance of a word, he had mo- 



106 THE JEALOUS WIFE. 

tioned them all from the room, fastened the 
door behind him, and sat down tearlessly be- 
side his dead son. 

Close to the pillow that supported his head ; 
so close that his thick laboured breath heaved 
the dark curls which rested on the spotless 
cambric; and sometimes he clutched at the 
sheet by which the body was covered, and 
sometimes he passed his hand slowly over the 
noble features, as if to impress their outlines 
more forcibly upon his memory. 

.Morning brightened, and the eastern sky 
became one prism of glory ; the song of the 
wild birds pealed out an universal chorus, from 
which the clear and exulting notes of the early 
lark detached themselves like the triumphant 
outgushing of an emancipated soul ascending 
in rapture far above the dregs and dross of 
earth. Nature was gladdened by the birth of 
a new day ; and the sons of toil were already 
entering upon its duties ; but still the death- 
chamber was closed. 



THE JEALOUS WIFE. 107 

" This must not be — this should not have 
been" — exclaimed Dr. Femley, the noise of 
whose carriage-wheels had been the first sound 
which awoke upon the deep silence of the man- 
sion ; " why were you so imprudent as to per- 
mit your master to shut himself in with his 
dead son ? The door must be opened in- 
stantly." • 

Vain, however, were all his efforts to obtain 
admission ; there was no answer to his earnest 
appeals, and at length the lock was forced, 
when the unfortunate old man was found 
stretched across the body of his son, as insen- 
sible as the pale form upon which he rested. 

Hours passed ere he was restored to con- 
sciousness; and even then, his return to exist- 
ence was pitiable. Obedient as a child, he 
complied with every request, and resigned 
himself to every arrangement with a vague, 
unmeaning smile, which betrayed that he had 
lost all power of volition; at intervals he 
wrung his hands, and murmured out " My 
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son! my son! '' But these intenriJs were rare, 
and for days he continued a mere human ma- 
chine, mindless and will-less. 

Under these circumstances, Dr. Femley, 
who had established himself at the Hall, had 
no alternative save to ascertain the name and 
address of his nearest relative, in order that he 
iffight be summoned to superintend ike ar- 
rangements which were imperative under the 
circumstances; and accordingly an express 
was dispatched to Mr. Trevanion, the nephew 
who had been for so many years an exile from 
his ancestral home, and who was thus suddenly 
called upon to assume the duties of its master. 

The last sad offices were performed for the 
dead, while the bereaved father sat supinely 
in bis cushioned chair, clad in a suit of sables 
over which his dull eye glanced without per- 
ception or emotion, and the long-estranged 
relative who had never exchanged one sen- 
tence with his heir, officiated as chief-mourner 
at his funeral. 
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And then Mr. Trevanion entered upon the 
more onerous responsibUities of his position. 
At the express request of the family physician, 
a consultation was held upon the unhappy 
baronet, whose mental condition was declared 
to be beyond hope, although his bodily health 
still promised, as they unanimously declared, 
to withstand the shock. • 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

SOLITARY REFLECTIONS. 

*' And now, gentlemen ;" said Mr. Trevanion, 
as the party withdrew from the chamber of the 
suflFerer; *'I must, before we separate, request 
that I may be favoured with your advice 
regarding my unfortunate uncle. I have 
personal duties to perform which entirely pre- 
clude the possibility of my residence at the 
Hall, or my own superintendence of his health > 
and comfort, which must be my first consider- 
ation. All other points are of minor import- 
ance, and may bide their time. 
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" That Sir Jasper Trevanion has executed a 
Will there can be no doubt, while it is equally 
certain that it must have been made in favour 
of his son; there cannot, therefore, exist any 
necessity for torturing him by efforts (which 
would, moreover, in all probability prove 
abortive) to make him comprehend the 
necessity of such a precaution ; even -did his 
present state of mind hold out any prospect 
that such a document, executed under such 
circumstances, could be considered as a legal 
one. 

"All I apprehend, therefore, that can be 
done, is to ensure his perfect comfort and con- 
venience so long as he is spared ; and 1 am 
anxious that those should be scrupulously and 
eflBiciently secured. As I know little of the 
personal tastes or idiosyncracies of my uncles, 
I am by no means qualified to decide on the 
most desirable mode of effecting such an object; 
nor should I feel satisfied to follow the 
suggestions of mere domestics, who, however 
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attached to their afflicted master, may err in 
their estimate of his requirem^ts. I therefore 
appeal to you, I shall feel gratified by yoor 
assistance." 

" Frank and manly, Mr. Trevanion ;" said 

Sir D D ; "but no more than I should 

have anticipated from you. Your positicm, as 
regards the invalid, is difficult and peculiar, 
but he could not have fallen into better kands. 
You are right ; he is powerless now, and you 
can afford to forget the past." 

" After the scene which I have just wit- 
nessed;" was the* reply ; "the past is only to 
be regretted. I have learnt a stem lesson in 
that silent room. I now feel only that Sir 
Jasper Trevanion is my nearest kinsman, and 
the head of my house." 

" And in that house let him remain, my 

good Sir ;" broke in Dr. C ; " it would 

be like rending the ivy from the oak, to remove 
him from his old and accustomed home." 

" I am quite of that opinion ;" said Mr. 
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Trevanion ; ^^ and, moreover^ that the atten- 
dants to whom he has become habituated should 
also remain about him. With two of them I 
am myself familiar, as they were abready in- 
stalled here in my boyhood, and have grown 
grey in the service of their master. I have 
had interviews with both since my arrival, and 
they are anxious to end their days under the 
roof which has for so many years been their 
only home. I know them to be thoroughly 
trustworthy; and I think that could Sir 
Jasper be consulted on the subject, he would 
be as desirous as myself thal^ they should re- 
tain their present sway over his house- 
hold." 

" You allude, of course," remarked Dr. 
Femley ; " to Mrs. Pearson and Tomkins ?" 

"I do." 

^^ Admirably decided. In fact, I do not see 
how the services of either one or the other 
could now be dispensed with ; the worthy old 
housekeeper is worth her weight in gold in a 

VOL. in. I 
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sick-room, while her oo-adjutor is equally Talnar 
bla in his own departm^it.-' 

'^ W6 will, if you please, gentlemen, put Ms 
abilities to the test f said the merchant, as he 
k^d his hand upon the bell ; ^^affcer your hur- 
ried journey you must require some refresh- 
ment." 

As no objection was raised to the sugges- 
tion, a speedy adjournment waa made to the 
dining-room ; where, enlivened by a well- 
spread board, and some of the choicest wines 
from the baronet's cellar, the sufferings of 
the invalid himself were soon forgotten by 
the professional brethren, who entered into a 
political discussion, with as much earnestness 
as they had previously done into the ailments 
of their patient ; while Mr. Trevamon, seated 
at the head of that table to which he had been 
so ^iidgingly admitted in his youth, was com* 
polled to take his part in the conversation, 
and to affect an interest which he was far from 
feeling in the subject of their discourse, occu- 
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pied as he then was with objects of more per- 
sonal oonsidoratlon and anxiety. 

" It strikes me, Mr. Trevanion ;" observed 

Sir D D y as he dissected a partridge; 

" that you would do well to ingratiate yourself 
with the landholders of the county, to whom, as 
I am informed, you are almost, if not entirely, 
a stranger. Take my word for it that we are 
on the eve of a general election, and it would 
be idle to stand on ceremony under present 
circumstances. Sir Jasper, poor man I is natu- 
rally hor$ de combat^ and you are his most 
fitting successor. I have some interest here 
myself, and shall be most happy to exert it in 
your favour." 

" In that case we shall have a contest ;" 
said Dr. Femley ; " as Lord Dronemore has 
long been anxious to start his elder son.'' 

"What! The poet who has just returned 
firom the Pyramids?" 

" The same." 

*VBut, my good Sir, we want politicians, 

i2 
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not poets, in the Lower House;*' interposed 

Dr. C ; " sound practical men, who care 

little to hear themselves talk ; working bees, 
who will know how to store their own hive — 
not honourable tourists who scatter their honey 
that others may hoard it." 

" Perhaps so ; but I still adhere to my opi- 
nion. What say you, Mr. Trevanion?'* 

" Simply, that I never intend to oflfer myself 

to the electors of , until I have a stake 

in the county." 

" Unfortunately," observed Su* D 

D , with a courtly inclination of the head; 

" the prospect is by no means a remote one, 
and the subject appears to me to be worthy of 
consideration." 

" Had I a son " commenced the mer- 
chant. 

'^ You have, I believe, a grandson," said Dr. 
Femley. 

Mr. Trevanion started. The existence of 
Ida's child had been a forbidden topic in his 
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presence from the moment of its birth ; and he 
was consequently unprepared for so abrupt a 
reminder. The stem man had resolved to 
forget the fact himself; and, as a natural con- 
sequence with one of his peculiar character, he 
had calculated that others would follow his ex- 
ample. 

" My grandson is not a Trevanion ;" he re- 
marked coldly. 

" True ; but that circumstance does not mi- 
litate against the fact that he is heir-presump- 
tive to the baronetcy." 

The merchant winced again. 

** And a fine little fellow he is ;" pursued the 
pertinacious physician ; " I never saw a more 
noble boy." 

" You are a fortunate, man. Sir ;" said Dr. 

C , who was entirely ignorant of the 

family history ; " and we will, with your per- 
mission, drink to the young man's health in a 
bumper of this splendid hock." 

Mr. Trevanion bowed stiffly, as his guests 
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prepared to do honour to the proposed pledge; 
he even raised the ^ass to his %5 as the toast 
was drunk, but the cool liquid seemed to 
scorch him, and not one word of acknowledge- 
ment followed the drau^t. 

^^ And now, gentl^nen ;" said Dr. Fernley, 
to whom the silence which succeeded was p^- 
fectly intelligible ; '^ I must request of jou to 
excuse me, as I have two important visits to 
make before sunset." 

" Whfle i;' foUowed up Sir D D ; 

^^ must be back in town to-night, and conse- 
quently have little time to spare. It is wonder- 
ful how the hours fly by when one is pleasantly 
engaged.'' 

" While your carriages are preparing ;'* said 
the fiunily physician ; ^^ will you allow me to to 
surest that we should take a parting look at 
our unfortunate friend Sir Jasper ? '' 

^^ By all means ;" was the ready reply, and 
once more the party ascended to the baronet's 
sick room, but every effort to rouse him into 
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mental com^cioiisness again failed; and the 
men of sdence finally departed, leaving the 
weary and irritated merchant alone in the vast 
and lonely mansion. 

Then it was, that, abandoned to himself, 
and left to wrestle with his own thoughts for 
the first time since this signal change has taken 
place in his social position, Mr. Trevanion 
keenly felt the isolation which his own vindic- 
tive passions had created about him. 

The garrulous old physician was right ; he 
had M grandson, and that grandson must, one 
4ilay should he live to manhood, inherit the 
lordly estates, and the proud title of his ances- 
tors , while the daughter whom he had cast 
forth^ alike fi*om his heart and firom his hearth, 
would rule over a splendid home for which she 
would be indebted to her son and not to him. 

The thought was wormwood to him ! And 
then, as his eye travelled over the vast dimen- 
sions of the gorgeous rooms in which he sat, 
he pictured to himself the crouching insignifi- 
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cant form of his wife, who would probably at 
an early period become its temporary mistress, 
and with a sensation of disgust and scorn, he 
rose and paced the floor like one suddenly 
awakened to a sense of injury. 

The frivolous Miss Clara Rotheringbury, the 
inert and mindless Mrs. Hubert Trevanion, to 
fill the place of his own beautiful and high-bom 
mother! The proud man shuddered as he 
contemplated such a contingency, while slowly 
and uninvoked, there rose up before him the 
radiant vision of his daughter ; that daughter, 
whose beauty and whose grace had flattered 
his vanity, and satisfied his pride ; and like one 
under the influence of mesmerism, unable to 
contend against a will stronger than his own, 
the picture broadened and deepened until she 
seemed to stand before him with her infant in 
her arms, her proud brow glowing with ma- 
tronly dignity, and her eyes bright with natural 
love. 

It was a splendid picture, and the mer- 
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chant's heart throbbed as he lingered on it ; 
but after awhile he shook off the spell. 

^^ Perhaps it must be so ;" he murmured to 
himself; "but not yet — ^not yet — Hubert 
Trevanion will not forgive, even if Sir Hubert 
be ultimately compelled to do so. I am still 
master of my own actions; and when no 
longer able to control them, 1 must e'en follow 
the example of the French prince, and not 
suffer the long-descended baronet to revenge 
the iijjuries of the money-seekmg merchant. 
Yet, when I remember that she might have 
entered this house as a peeress, it almost 
maddens me! 

"And to think too that he — ^that the vain boy 
who, by a few idle flatteries, blighted all my 
views — ^that he may one day play the master 
here — I could almost wish that the poor old 
man who crushed my youth, and who now in 
his helplessness cannot resist the slightest of 
my wishes, might live on until the world and 
the world's honours had ceased to hold out 
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any chann to the penniless adventurer who 
robbed me of my daughter." 

It was fortunate that, at this period of his 
self-communing, Mr. Trevanion chanced to i*e- 
member that he had still many and important 
duties to perform before he left the Hall ; and 
with his habitual energy he immediately pre* 
pared to execute them. There were solicitofft 
and land-stewards to consult and instruct; 
tenants to receive, servants to discharge, and 
a host of minor arrangements to make, as 
essential as they were harassing. 

At length, however, all was accomplished. 
The papers of Sir Jasper, including his will, 
of which a duplicate was in the possesedon of 
his attorney, were duly examined and sealed ; 
the family diamonds and those of the late 
Lady Trevanion, all of which had been recently 
reset for the destined bride of the unhappy 
Hubert, together with the costly service of 
plate, were transferred, under the care of 
Tompkins, to the baronet's banker in town; 
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leases that were falling in were renewed, in 
accordance with the instructions previously 
given by Sir Jasper ; the wages of the several 
servants retamed at the Hall were doubled; 
the stud was reduced, and all the equipages, 
save one, were disposed of. 

Nothing, in short, remained to be done, 
when Mr. Trevanion took his departure from 
the Hall, which could conduce to the conve- 
nience or security of its afficted master; while 
so ably had the still active Pearson seconded 
his efforts that, while in the apartments 
tenanted by the baronet all was luxury and 
comfort, even the strong-minded merchant felt 
his heart sink with a strange sensation of awe 
and repulsion as he traversed the spacious 
suite of state-rooms, and found their gorgeous 
draperies and stately mirrors shrouded in their 
Holland coverings. Life seemed indeed to have 
been put out in the home of his fathers. 

" I shall close the gallery altogether, Sir, as 
soon as you are gone f said the ancient house- 
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keeper in a low voice, as she followed him in 
his last circuit of the mansion, her voluminous 
black garments sweeping with melancholy 
monotony along the uncarpeted floors ; " and 
only open it to air the rooms, and to dust the 
fiimiture, all of which will of course be done 
under my own eye. Tou know that you can 
trust me, Master Hubert — ^I beg pardon. Sir ; 
I meant to have said, Mr. Trevanion; but 
really now, when all seems to have passed 
away except yourself, my old brain is clearer 
about early days than on what is going on 
about me. Poor Sir Jasper ! To think that 
he who was a boy to me, should have come to 
this, while I am still hale and able; it is 
strange and sad indeed, Sir, is it not ? And 
that dear boy — ^the sweetest youth that ever 
trod the earth, gone too ! How often he 
made me talk of you. Master Hubert, and tell 
him how, although you went out from these 
doors without a friend, to seek your fortune in 
the wide world, you came to be a great and a 
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rich many the companion of proud lords, and a 
guest in the king's palace." 

" But how came you to know all this, my 
good Pea)*son ?" demanded the merchant with 
a curiosity which he could not repress. 

" Oh, Sir ; we always knew all about you ;" 
was the eager reply ; as planting the stick by 
which she was compelled to support herself 
while walking, the aged woman suddenly 
stopped in order to give greater emphasis to 
her words; "for you were no sooner gone 
than Sir Jasper, poor dear gentleman ! began 
to have a thousand fears about you ; and al- 
though he never dared to name your name 
before her ladyship, he often talked to Tomp- 
kins and his own man about his unhappy 
nephew; and I do believe. Master Hubert, 
that if you had only bent your pride to write 
a letter to my master, and to ask him " 

" I had nothing to ask of him, Pear- 
son." 

" More's the pity, Sir, more's the pity that 
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you had not; for then we should have had 
happier hearts at the old hall." 

^^ So than I am to understand that Sir 
Jasper — ^that my unde — ^really did regi!et his 
harshness when it was too late." 

^^ Indeed he did, Master Hubert, indeed he 
did ; and of late years, since my lady died, 
often and often did he and his poor dear son 
tell me how honoured and how happy you 
were, and what a credit you were to the family 
name ; and that you had a daughter so beau- 
tiftil that she might have married the greatest 
lord in the land." 

^^And so she might;" said the m^chant 
bitterly ; " but she did not." 

" So I heard. Sir, so I heard ; but then Sir 
Jasper learnt from her own lips that she had 
wedded the man of her heart ; and such a boy 
as she had, my master said; it was really 
wonderftil to hear him talk of that child; and 
of course you know, Sir, that the poor youth 
you laid to rest only a few days back was to 
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have been his godfather^ although ne was too ill 
to go up to town for the christening/' 

^'Ha! indeed!" exclaimed her startled 
listener; ^^was Mr. Hubert Trevanion really 
to have been the sponsor of Master Sydney 
Elphinstone?" 

" Of your daughter's son, Sir ;" said Pear- 
son; ^^but he was to be called Hubert; the 
young lady would have it so, they told me, 
because it was her father's name." 

" It is cold here, my good Pearson ;" said 
the merchant huskily; 'Het us leave these 
desolate-looking rooms. Poor Sir Jasper! 
How much I wish that he could recognise me 
before I leave." 

" No/ Sir, no ; there is no hope of that ;" 
whispered the housekeeper mysteriously ; "my 
master's mind will not come back to this world 
till he is about to leave it altogether; and 
then it will be but a blink of light, faint and 
feeble, so that soul and body may go to- 
gether." 
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"A strange doctrine that, my good old 
firiend ;" smiled Mr. Trevanion ; " but we will 
hope better things. Who knows ? The con- 
stitution of my uncle's a sound one, -and he 
may yet rally." 

"Aye," murmured the aged dame; "he 
ivill rally, but it will only be at the sound of 
that trumpet which will call us all from our 
long sleep. And now you had better go to 
the dining-room at once. Master Hubert; 
there is a fine fire there, and your dinner will 
be served in a few minutes." 
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CHAPTER IX. 

SUNSHINE AND SHADOW. 

Great was the astonishment of Lady Mary 
Brooklands, for of the actual mistress of the 
house there was no question, when she was 
requested by Mr. Trevanion on his return to 
town, to oblige him by putting the female 
servants of his establishment into the hand- 
somest mourning compatible with their station ; 
and that, at the same time, a hundred-pound 
note was placed in her hand, with a respectful 
entreaty that she would be good enough her- 
VOL. III. K 
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self to appear in the same saUe habiliments in 
honour of his deceased rdatire. 

^'Do me the fayour also, my dear Lady 
Mary;" he said ; " to impress upon Mrs. Tre- 
vanion the necessity af wearing the deepest 
sables^ for I have almost a twofold death to de- 
plore ; as I have not only buried poor Hubert, 
but have, moreover, left my unfortunate uncle 
in a state of living death, even worse than 
actual annihilation. She cannot, as I well 
know, appreciate the delicacy of my position 
without your prompting, and I consequently 
throw myself as far as she is concerned, upon 
your accustomed kindness and consideration." 

" Rely on it, that I will do all that is ri^t, 
my dear Sir ;" was the reply of the lady, as 
she crushed the fragment of tissue paper be- 
tween her glove and her hand ; " and I ^ am 
sure you will believe me when I say, that your 
anxiety to do everjrthing in a proper manner, 
and one suited to your position in the world, 
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<m 80 melanoholj an occasion as this^ is pre- 
cisely what I should have expected from jou. 

" Dear me !'' she pursued, dropping into a 
chair, and assuming an expression of senti- 
mental sympathy ; " what a trying visit yours 
must have proved, Mr. Trevanion ; father and 
son at one blow — or rather firom what you teD 
me, it would have been less deplorable, had 
the bereaved old gentleman really followed 
his child to the grave." 

^* There can be no doubt of it ;" replied her 
companion in the same tone ; " no doubt on 
earth of it ; for his condition is, as you judi- 
ciously remark, indeed deplorable. Mindless 
and powerless, he retains nothing of humanity 
but the form ; and so long as he survives, I 
see little hope of any amendment." 

"The affair is altogether very untoward;" 
observed Lady Mary, carefully examining the 
pattern of the Valenciennes upon her handker- 
chief. 

k2 
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"Worse, worse;" said the merchant con- 
tracting his heavy eyebrows; "my responsibility 
has suddenly become most painftiL'' 

" But, in a sensible point of view, you are 
actually the head of the family, and the 
representative of the Trevanions.'' 

" True ; in a sensible point of view, but not 
in a legal one ; I am, in fact, nothing more 
than the guardian of Sir Jasper, and have 
neither power nor influence while he lives." 

"It is monstrously provoking!" drawled 
the family friend ; " and I know by experience 
how long, how very long, persons in his 
peculiar state do often live. Where there is 
no wear on the mind, the body is wonderftilly 
tenacious of existence." 

" It is at least consolatory that he suffers no 
pam ;" said Mr. Trevanion, cabnly. 

"Very," — ^was the retort, as the titled 
matron applied her handkerchief to her nose ; 
" but still — ^you will excuse me, I know, if I 
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repeat that the whole thmg is nevertheless 
monstrously provoking. The baronet, by 
your account, does not live, he only vegetates ; 
and I confess that, feeling as I do towards 
yourself, I could have wished " 

" No, no ; I thank you for your interest in 
my welfare. Lady Mary;" interposed the 
merchant, ^^ but I must not suffer myself to 
glance at what might have been." 

" Yet he had injured you so deeply." 

"Like many other men who pride them- 
selves upon their moral strength, he was at 
1^ compelled to succumb to a stronger will 
than his own, but I have had satisfactory proof 
that he repented his harshness when it was too 
late." 

" I am glad to hear it ;" said Lady Mary ; 
" if the abstraxjt fact affords you the slightest 
gratification. And now, my dear Sir, that 
Ida's son hqs become an important little per- 
sonage in your family, I trust that you will 



134 THE JEALOUS WIFE. 

be induced to pardon her escapade. As you 
are well aware, with all my affection for the 
dear girl, I have never hitherto presumed to 
plead her cause." 

" I am aware of it, Lady Mary, and have 
estimated your delicacy at its just value. No 
— ^you have never striven, by word or look, to 
moderate my just resentment." 

" I could not venture to do so ; my posi* 
tion as a relative of Mr. Elphinstone^s was so 
onerous, that I shrank from every species of 
interference." 

"I fuHy estimated the reasons of your 
silence. Had you, like her mother, harassed 
me by weak repinings and still more idle re- 
proaches, the breach between us could never 
have been repaired." 

" That was precisely what I felt, my dear 
Sir ; but now ^" 

" Now, Madam, I must have time to re- 
flect. A father whose child deceives him, and 
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elopes from beneath his roof, leaving him to 
brave as he best may the comments of the 
world, merits but little indulgence at the 
hands of her outraged parent ; and I tell you 
frankly. Lady Mary Brooklands, that had Mrs. 
Sydney Elphinstone become the moth^ of a 
girl, instead of presenting an heir to the Tre- 
vanions, I would have abandoned her for 
ever to the miserable obscurity of her present 
lot." 

^' But as it is?" 

"As it is, I shall be ruled by circumstances : 
I am not yet Sir Hubert Trevanion, and I can 
afford to wait." 

Little did the stem and unrelenting father 
imagines that his daughter had, like himself, 
declared her willingness to * bide her time.' 

The disconcerted Lady Mary, who, on the 
restoration of her nephew's wife to favour, had 
rapidly built up a cloud-castle of advantage to 
herself, was too much accustomed to the in- 
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flexions of Mr. Trevanion^s voice and the por- 
tentous action of his eyebrows, to prolcmg the 
discusidon; and accordingly, after haying 
pledged herself to superintend the personal 
arrangements of Mrs. Trevanion on this im- 
portant occasion, she hastened to terminate 
the interview; and so well did she redeem 
her pledge that within a week the merchant's 
wife, despite her "dear me*s,'* "how very 
disagreeable's," and sundry other inane exple- 
tives, found herself attired in the deepest 
sables for a man whom she had never seen, 
and who she had been taught to regard with 
aversion as an impedunent in her husband's 
path towards greatness. 

Nevertheless, with her usual apathy, she re- 
signed herself to her fate. She had, as we 
have shown, long ceased to contend; and 
although on Ida's evasion from the paternal 
roof, she did, with the true instinct of a 
mother's heart, for a time revolt against the 
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inflexible harshness of her husband, the mere 
force of habit soon crashed her back into her 
habitual insignificance ; and surrounding her- 
self with novels, she endeavoured to forget 
her own sorrows in those of her favourite 
heroines, and suffered the titled matron who 
had usurped her place in the household not 
only to act but even to think for her. 

The mental condition of Mrs. Trevanion in 
her Bichmond Villa was little superior to that 
of Sir Jasper in his ancestral halls. 

far different was the effect produced by 
the intelligence of the melancholy events 

which had taken place in ^ on the two 

families so closely allied by blood and friend- 
ship to the baronet and his son. 

Upon Lady Malcolm, who had anticipated a 
life of honour and affection for' her gentle 
Edith, the blow fell heavily indeed ; although 
she derived consolation from the fact that the 
fair girl herself, however she might, and un- 
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doubtedly did^ admire and respect Hubert 
Trevanion, had yet seen too little of him to 
render her sorrow at his loss of more than a 
temporary nature ; Edith waSj in truth, only 
learning to love him; her young heart had 
been awakened but not won ; and though she 
wept, it was rather in pity for his fate than in 
regret at her own disappointment ; while her 
mother, with all a mother's anxiety, looked 
into the fiiture of her child, and shuddered as 
she felt how suddenly it had become a 
void. 

Their retired existence, which had hitherto 
been brightened and gladdened by a thousand 
innocent and happy projects for the fiiture, 
had in one brief moment lost its charm ; the 
one perpetual subject of discourse had become 
only a theme of sorrow and regret ; the light 
of their modest dwelling was extinguished ; 
and as Lady Malcolm, with a troubled eye, 
foUowed the movements of her daughter, her 
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heart swelled, and for the first time in her life 
she felt disposed to repine. 

The grief of Mrs. Elphinstone was twofold ; 
for even in the brief interviews which had taken 
place between them, she had learnt to love 
her long-estranged relatives ; while the only 
ray of sunshine which her miserable infatua- 
tion permitted to fall upon her heart, was the 
hope of soon being relieved from the presence 
of Miss Malcolm by her marriage with Hubert 
Trevanion. 

That hope had now passed away for ever ; 
while the calm and unimpassioned resignation 
of Edith, who, in the presence of lier mother 
even restrained her tears in order not to aug- 
ment the distress of her parent, awoke a new 
suspicion in the self-tormenting mind of Ida. 

" She never loved him ;" she murmured to 
herself: " she never loved him, or she would 
have needed the consolation which she is so 
ejiger to afford. What can be the blighted 
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ambition of a mother when placed in competi- 
tion with a heart whose first affection is cast 
back upon it ? 

" No, no ; she would have shed other tears 
over the grave of Sydney Elphinstone ; her 
secret passion was hopeless, and she had self- 
control enough to obey the bidding of her 
manoeuvring parent. 

" Poor child ! she is playing her part badly 
now, when even / can detect the truth. Hu- 
bert is happy to have escaped a fate like mine; 
better to die young — aye, to die a thousand 
deaths, — ^than to live on, unloved and neg- 
lected, when all the illusions of hope and pas- 
sion are rent away, and the bleak, bare realities 
of existence alone remain." 

And with this gratuitous suffering came a 
renewed feeling of isolation; the tie which had 
existed between herself and Sir Jasper, and 
which was to have been rendered still closer 
through her child, had greatly tended to re- 
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concile her to the unrelenting silence of her 
father, which she now felt with double force. 

In the early months of her marriage, the 
passionate devotion of her husband had suf- 
ficed to render her independent of all other 
affection, and she had consequently endured it 
with patience and submission as the conse- 
quence of her own act ; but now, when she 
believed the heart of Sydney to be estranged 
from her, she shrank appalled at her lone- 
liness. 

There did appear, indeed, no prospect of a 
reconciliation now, when the unhappy events 
which had taken place in the family, and which 
would have afforded so favourable an oppor- 
tunity for Mr. Trevanion to summon his only 
child once more to her home, had been coldly 
and officially announced to her by Sir Jasper's 
attorney, in precisely the same form as they 
had been made known to Lady Malcolm. 

Never, until this moment, had Mrs. Elphin- 
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Stone confessed; even to herself, that she had 
involuntarily looked beyond the affection to the 
generosity of her uncle; and it was, conse- 
quently, with terror that she remembered how 
fearftdly her slender fortune had dwindled away, 
and that she had no longer a friend on earth 
to whom she could appeal for assistance. 

On Sydney's professional gains she had long 
ceased to calculate ; it was Sir Jasper's inter- 
cession with her father which had formed the 
mainstay of her hope, and now Sir Jasper was 
dead to all human sympathies. 

She strained her infant to her heart almost 
convulsively as these fearfiil thoughts flashed 
across her brain. What would become of her 
boy ? For herself, she could die ; death had 
no terrors for her ; it would be peace, and rest, 
and oblivion ; but her noble boy — ^he was too 
young, too beautiful, too beloved, not to live 
long and happily ; and yet to what a fate was 
he reserved! 
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Her own trials faded before her fears for 
him ; and as his soft arms encircled her neck, 
and his rosy cheek rested against hers, the wife 
was forgotten in the mother, and she shed tears 
as holy as an angel might have registered. 

It was in this wild burst of grief, to which 
she had yielded herself up immediately after 
the departure of Lady Malcolm and her daugh- 
ter, that she was discovered by her husband on 
his return from the assize-town where the cause, 
upon which he had been engaged for Lady 
Malcolm, had been tried and gained in a man- 
ner which had surpassed his most sanguine 
hopes. Sir F T , upon whose well- 
known eloquence its success was considered 
mainly to depend, when in the very act of 
putting on his gown, had been seized with 
sudden and violent indisposition : his appear- 
ance in court was accordingly impossible ; and 
it was too late to secure the services of any 
other leading counsel. 



144 THE JEALOUS WIFE. 

Under these circumstances there wad no 
alternative save to leave the cause entirely in 
the hands of Mr. Elphinstone, whose familiarity 
with all its details rendered him the most eli- 
gible person to conduct it ; and it was conse- 
quently fortunate that the industry of the 
young man in the first place, and his intense 
anxiety for his fiiend at the critical moment 
when he was called upon to incur so heavy a 
responsibility, produced a degree of excitement 
that for the time overcame the nervousness to 
which, on his first appearance in so prominent 
a position, he would most probably have 
yielded. 

Forgetting his own identity m the import- 
ant duty before him, he watched the case as 
it proceeded with a care and tenacity which 
enabled him to gamer up every fact and argu- 
ment adduced by the opposing counsel; and 
when, after closely and cleverly cross-ques- 
tioning the witnesses brought against him, he 
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at length rose in his turn to reply, the ease 
and skill with which he analysed and com- 
mented upon the speech of his opponent, the 
lucid manner in which he brought forward and 
connected his own proofs, the extraordinary 
grace of his action, the animation of his hand- 
some countenance, and above all, his minute 
acquaintance with every detail of the case, 
however trifling and futile in appearance, soon 
excited universal attention. 

The Judge leant forward in his seat, evi^ 
dently interested both in the cause and the 
orator ; thie gentlemen of the bar desisted from 
their several occupations; squibs were left 
half-written, and caricatures half-sketched ; the 
audience were silent and absorbed ; while even 
the opposing counsel, who, on finding himself 
pitted against a mere youth, a legal novice 
hitherto unknown on the circuit, had performed 
his duty somewhat less punctiliously than usual, 
was observed more than once to suffer an ap- 

VOL. III. L 
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proving gesture to escape him^ as the speech 
proceeded. 

But the enthusiastic speaker noticed nothing 
of all this; his whole heart was in his cause; 
nor did he imagine when he at last resumed 
his seat^ that in the estimation of most of his 
professional brethren his cause was already 
gained. Such, indeed, was the result, and 
Sydney Elphinstone was both a proud and a 
happy man when to his surprise and gratifi- 
cation he heard himself complimented by the 
learned Judge who had presided, and congra- 
tulated by the counsel who were seated about 
him ; while, as the climax of his triumph, he 
had scarcely been an hour at his hotel, when 
a note from his intended coadjutor was placed 
jn his hand, containing not only the thanks 

and felicitations of Sir F T ^ but also 

the handsome fee with which his own eminent 
services had been retained. 

" The gold which you have so ably won, my 
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dear Sir, you must be content to wear," said 
the high-minded lawyer, ^' and I trust that 
you will accept with it my very sincere hope 
that we shall ere long meet again with the 
same happy result." 

His first step towards forensic celebrity was 
taken, and the ground was firm beneath 
him. 

Such were the circumstances under which 
the young husband returned to his home, only, 
as already stated, to find his wife absorbed in 
grief. 

" Ida, my own, my darling Ida ;" he ex- 
claimed, as he hurried to her side, and folded 
her to his heart, forgetting every thing save 
his love and her sorrow ; " what has happened? 
why do I find you in this miserable state? 
Speak, darling — do not torture me with sus- 
pense.'' 

Mrs. Elphinstone replied, by placing in his 
hand the letter which announced the death of 

l2 
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Hubert Trevanion, and the imbedlitj of \a& 
&ther. 

Sydney was greatly shocked. 

^^ This is indeed appalling !^ he said in an 
accent of deep feeling ; " how I pity yoor 
poor fether, who will, no doubt, be greatly 
shocked that all possibility of a re^ndliation 
with his family is now over. Do not think 
me heartless, Ida, if, however painful as 
these facts are, it is a consolation to me to 
find that no misfortune has happened to either 
yourself or our boy." 

*' Myself!" echoed his wife, bitterly; "and 
is it then no misfortune to be alone in the 
the world?" 

*^ Alone, Ida ! Did you say alone, with 
your husband by your side, and your child 
upon your bosom ?" 

*^But for that child, I should indeed be 
alone/' 

Elphinstone witlidrew his arm from her 
waist, and rose from the sofa. 
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" Have I deserved this, Ida ?" he asked re- 
proachfully. 

Mrs. Elphinstone was silent. 

" Even you, although you have ceased to 
love me, will perhaps aflFord me your pity ;" 
he pursued, greatly agitated; "when I tell 
you that I hastened home, full of hope and 
joy, with words of kindness and encourage- 
ment still sounding in my ears, to offer to you 
the first fruits of my professional success. 
The anticipation of your approval, the hope of 
your sympathy, made every moment of my 
tedious journey seem an hour until I reached 
my own door : the transition is a bitter one ; 
but I do not blame you : our affections are 
beyond our own control, and I must submit 
to my fate." 

"Do not add cruelty to coldness, Mr. El- 
phinstone f said his wife. 

" Neither the one nor the other can you ever 
experience at my hands, Ida. I have loved you 
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as woman is seldom loved ; I would sacrifice my 
life to ensure your happiness ; but you wilfully 
misjudge me. How can I regain the affection 
which wasonce mine? Onlybecomewhatyouwere 
duringthe first monthsof our marriage — ^tender, 
generous, and confiding ; only let me once more 
be convinced that I have not forfeited your 
love ; that our sad and unaccountable estrange- 
ment is at an end; and I shall consider 
no effort too great which may enable me to 
feel that you are again the Ida of former 
days." 

" Would that it indeed were in my power f 
was the gloomy reply ; " but we cannot deceive 
ourselves, Sydney ; we are both changed. — 
Like yourself, I utter no reproach; I only 
yearn for a renewal of the illusion which is 
unhappily dissipated for ever.'' 

" And wherefore ? If we are only true to 
ourselves and to each other, what more can we 
require for happiness?" 
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" Do not urge me ;" said Ida, with a fresh 
burst of tears ; '^ I am unhinged, and sick at 
heart." 

" In that at least we sympathise ;" retorted 
her husband, as he turned away, unable to 
endure the sight of a grief which he could 
neither comprehend nor console ; that his wife 
was suffering most acutely he could not doubt; 
and such was in fact the case, for jealousy is 
an intermittent fever which ^ has,' says a cele- 
brated French author, ^ its paroxysms and its 
hours of lassitude ; no patient could long endure 
the viilence of the ague-fits which shake, chill, 
and agitate their victim with an universal 
shiver ; no heart is strong enough to sustain the 
tension of the anger which absorbs the whole 
being." And thus it was with Ida ; the doubts 
and fears in which she had so recently indulged 
had prostrated her powers ; and now, as she 
looked upon the clear frank eye and proud 
brow of her husband, a new trouble grew upon 
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her ; Could it indeed be that she had wronged 
him? 

She began to doubt herself; and that doubt 
was torture ; for, if she had done so, how 
mean, how despicable, must she not appear in 
his eyes ? He might profess to love her still, 
but would he do so when she had wounded 
him alike in his heart and in his honour? 

She rose suddenly from her seat, and laying 
her child upon the cushions of the sofa, she 
moved a few steps towards her husband with 
the intention of once more throwing herself at 
his feet, and entreating him to pardon her ; 
but just as she approached, unconscious of her 
purpose, he took his hat from the table, and 
merely saying : "I can no longef delay appriz- 
ing Lady Malcolm of the success of her cause, 
which I was anxious to communicate person- 
ally'' — ^he turned, and left the room. 

Once more the angel of peace folded its 
wings, and bowed its radiant head. 
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" No, I have not wronged him !" was the 
exclamation of Ida, as she swept back her 
disordered hair, and clasped her hands in pas- 
sionate emotion : ^' he dare not remain to 
justify himself; and worse, far worse, before 
he has been an hour in his home — ^the home of 
his wife and child — ^he finds a ready excuse for 
hastening to reap the reward of his exertions in 
her smiles. 

"Fool that I was to doubt ! when he takes 
so little pains to conceal his falsehood, why 
should I torture myself by self-accusings as 
idle as the are ill-timed ? Should I not blush 
at the cowardly impulse which would have 
carried me to his feet, to be again cajoled, and 
again deceived ? 

" Father ! you are revenged. Grievously 
have I sinned, but grievously also do I suffer. 
You would have made me great ; and could 
you only know the abject thing I am, you 
would forego all further vengeance — ^loveless, 
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friendless, and almost homeless, your proud 
heiress still hangs upon the smile of a man 
whom her love has wearied — still clings to 
him, even amid her wrongs." 

The demon once more triumphed. Reason 
was drowned beneath the waves of passion. 
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CHAPTER X. 

A LAST HOPE. 

His unfortunate reception by his wife, after 
his professional triumph, had wounded Elphin- 
stone to the heart ; and, consequently, at the 
very moment when he should have been 
hopeful and buoyant he became depressed and 
spiritless. 

Why, he asked himself, should he toil, when 
she whose love would have made his labour 
light had not only ceased to interest herself in 
his efforts, but had even disdained to utter a 
single comment on his success ? 
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To what a different result he had once 
looked forward ! flow fondly and confidingly 
had Ida, on former days, listened to the air- 
built hopes which at that period he had so 
little power to realise ; while now, when each 
and all were about to become real and tangible, 
she had withdrawn fi'om him alike her sym- 
pathy and her encouragement. 

Vain were all the congratulations poured on 
him by his Mends, and the laudatory comments 
of the public press ; vain were even the offers 
of professional employment pressed upon him, 
to arouse him fi*om the settled gloom into 
which he had fallen ; and although he pursued 
his legal duties with care and conscientiousness, 
his enthusiasm was at an end ; and few could 
now recognise in the calm and unimpressioned 
Sydney Elphinstone, the brilliant and sparkling 
orator by whose eloquence they had so recently 
been startled and surprised. 

His crushed heart was no longer in his task ; 
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it was buried beneath the ashes of his loveless 
home. Young and sanguine^ he had never 
foreseen the possibility of a spirit-void like this; 
and the moral desolation withered him. 

Had he possessed more strength of character, 
he might have replaced affection by ambition^ 
but his nature was too yielding, and too 
dependent upon external support, to lead him 
to strive for the mere excitement of the 
struggle, when no helping hand was stretched 
forth to sustain him. 

It is true that the tearful gratitude of Lady 
Malcolm and her daughter, and the reflection 
that Edith was at length in secure posession of 
the handsome inheritance of which she had 
been in danger of seeing herself defrauded, and 
henceforward protected from all danger of 
pecuniary embarrassment, afforded him deep 
and genuine gratification ; but even this con- 
sciousness was a very inadequate compensa- 
tion for the home-happiness that he had lost ; 
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while amid his present wretchedness there 
awoke within him a dread that Ida, the bright 
and beloved being whose love had once made 
his world, might one day urge him beyond his 
patience, should she continue to indulge in the 
baseless suspicions and unjust accusations by 
which she had already tortured him. 

" But no, no ;" he murmured sadly to him- 
self ; "come what may, I must be guilty of 
no such cowardice ; for me, she abandoned 
rank, and wealth, and station, incurred the 
anger of her implacable father^ and resigned 
herself to comparative poverty; she is the 
wife of my bosom, and the mother of my 
child. 

" So long as she has no home save mine to 
shelter her ; no heart save mine to bleed for 
her, I must bear all the misery which she may 
see fit to inflict upon me. I were less than 
man, were I to resent even the most cruel of 
her caprices ; but should it one day chafice 
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that her father should relent, then indeed, it 
would become my duty to assert myself; to 
prove to her that I am not the abject thing 
she thinks me. 

" Yes, even although in wringing her heart 
I should crush my own for ever, we should 
then have no alternative save to part. She 
has ceased to love me ; obscurity and priva- 
tion have done their work ; and she would 
find consolation in the gaud and glitter which 
render the contrast of her present existence so 
bitter to her. 

" Poor Ida ! why did I vainly imagine that 
my love would compensate for all ? The fault 
was mine ; and I must expiate it as I best 
may/' 

One word of kindness, one look of tender- 
ness fi'om his wife at this period, would have 
restored Elphinstone to her, as fond and as 
indulgent as ever; but the word was not 
uttered, the look was not vouchsafed. 
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Ida had, after the interview which we have 
described, subsided into a cold and listless 
serenity, which admitted of no reproach, and 
silenced aU questioning. To the well-being of 
her boy she was ever keenly alive, but she 
manifested no interest on any other subject ; 
Sydney came and went as he listed without 
either inquiry or comment; she was calmly 
courteous when he was near her, but seemed 
totally careless of his absence; it was, in 
short, a domestic illustration of the German 
tale, of the dead and the living bodies linked 
together, and at length, unable longer to 
endure the joyless existence to which he was 
condemned, Elphinstone, in a moment of un- 
governable wretchedness, poured out all his 
sorrow into the sympathising bosom of Lady 
Malcolm, and entreated her good offices 
with Ida. 

Hitheito he had, in so far as he was enabled 
to do so, locked the secret of his home-trials 
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within bis own breast, but they had gradually 
become too heavy to be borne alone ; and as, 
with blanched cheeks and quivering lips, h(* 
described the daily torture to which he was 
subjected to the amiable woman who loved him 
as a son, her heart sunk within her. 

True to his implied promise to his wife, 
Elphinstone forbore, even in his agitation, to 
hint at her unworthy suspicions. He well 
knew that Lady Malcolm would never have 
forgiven the insult offered to her child ; and 
thus his listener could only recur to her ori- 
ginal idea that Ida was causing the unhappi- 
ness of both, by a weak jealousy of some former 
object of her husband's affection. 

" You grieve me more than I can express, 
Sydney;" she said, when his sad confession 
was made ; " but yo.u must remember that, 
painful as your present trial cannot faU to be 
to you, there is never jealousy without love. 
Mrfe. Elphinstou may probably have been told 
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that she was not the first possessor of your 
heart — ^that you had loved before you became 
the slave of her own beauty — and, however we 
may lament that she should yield to the weak- 
ness of repimng at so common a circumstance, 
still, as her error is solely caused by her affec- 
tion, it should meet with indulgence from 
you." 

" But I swear to you, my dear Lady Mal- 
colm, that I never loved any woman but her- 
self Consider what my age was when 1 
married ! Was it probable that at twenty I 
should offer her an exhausted heart?" 

" Age, my dear boy, has little to do with 
passion. Before you utter any further dis- 
claimers, try to recal the past, and to remem- 
ber if there be not some name which has, at 
one period or other, been linked with your 
own." 

" Never. The thing is impossible." 

^' And yet, if I mistake not, I have myself 
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heard rumours of an attachment between Lady 
Mary Maitland and Mr. Sidney Elphinstone?" 
" How dare people so trifle with the name 
of a woman !" exclaimed her companion indig- 
nantly. " Lady Mary never gave me the most 
remote reason to suppose that she regarded me 
with the slightest favour ; while^ for myself 1 
looked upon her simply as a beautiful and un- 
affected girl, of whom I should have been 
proud as a sister, but never should have chosen 
as a wife." 

" Nevertheless, as the report reached me, it 
may also have reached Mrs. Elphinstone." 

" I am persuaded that Ida never even heard 
the name of Lady Mary Maitland.'* 

" Of that fact you cannot be sure, my dear 
boy ; and I still adhere to my opinion. That 
you have given your wife the slightest cause 
of uneasiness since your marriage, I am myself 
in a position to deny. Did I not make Mrs. 
Elphinstone's acquaintance while still a bride ? 

m2 
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Do I not know that up to the present day you 
have frequented no house but my own ? that 
the hours which must have been devoted to a 
flu1;ation of any kind, had you been unprin- 
cipled enough to indulge in so reprehensible 
an amusement, have been consecrated to the 
interests of Edith and myself?'' 

Elphinstone involuntarily shrank under her 
frank and unsuspicious gaze. 

" Thus then f she pursued ; " it can only 
be as I have stated ; and you would do well to 
allude to the subject; not as suspecting the 
cause of her present disquiet, for that could, 
in either case, only wound her feelings; but 
speak of Lady Mary openly and unaffectedly 
as a former acquaintance, even as a friend, if 
you will; and conclude by informing your 
wife that the young lady is about to bestow 
her hand upon the Marquis of Brentwood, a 
fact of which I have been assured." 

" Such a proceeding would avail me no- 
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thing;" said Elphinstone gloomily; ^^ Ida has 
never even dreamed of Lady Mary." 

'^You astonish me, Sydney, by your per- 
sistence in this opinion ; I had hoped and 
believed that I had discovered, and could have 
struck at, the root of the evil. But doubt- 
lessly I have wronged your wife, by attri- 
buting to her so despicable a weakness as 
jealousy." 

'' I fear not." 

" My dear boy, you are inexplicable, but I 
have no right to ask of you a greater amount 
of confidence than you are willing to repose in 
me. All, therefore, that I can now do, is to 
inquire how I may be of service to you ?" 

" 1 will tell you, my kind friend ;" was the 
agitated reply ; "on you rests my only hope. 
See my poor self-deluded Ida; reason with 
her; convince her of my unchanged and un- 
changeable afiection ; describe to her the 
misery which she is daily and hourly inflicting 
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on me ; ask her only to hear my justification 
before she condemns me; urge her to hear* 
you in the name of her boy — she still loves 
him ! And, above all, bear with her wayward- 
ness, should she give utterance to anything 
which may wound you — ^look upon her rather 
as one suiFering from vital disease than — ^" 

"Enough, Sydney, enough — I will obey 
your bidding, my dear boy, for your dead 
mother's sake ; although I am quite aware 
that the part, which I am about to play, is, at 
best, an invidious one ; at, any sacrifice of my 
own feelings, however, I will strive to restore 
peace between you, for your present existence 
is a sad waste of life, and must sooner or later 
become intolerable to both parties. Perhaps, 
Mrs. Elphinstone will be more frank than 
yourself; should it happily prove so, I am 
sanguine as to the results of my inter- 
ference." 

The excited young man seized the kind 
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hand which was extended to him, and raised 
it to his lips. 

" And you will bear with her, even should 
she " 

*^ Yes/' interposed Lady Malcolm, with an 
encouraging smile ; " even should she teU me, 
as with justice she may, that I have exceeded 
the privilege of a friend, by presuming to in- 
trude my advice unasked; so be of good 
cheer, Sydney ; I will call upon Mrs. Elphin- 
stone early to-morrow ; and I trust that before 
I leave her, I shall see her weeping out in 
your arms the happy tears of renewed confi- 
dence and affection. And now, in return for 
my concession, go home, and try my experi- 
ment regarding Lady Mary Maitland. I am 
not yet convinced, and shall be by no means 
surprised if on arriving at your house, I find 
my own interference altogether unnecess- 
ary.^' 

The young man strove to return her partmg 
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smile, but it was with a sad foreboding of the 
failure of Lady Malcolm's attempt that he 
turned his steps homeward. 
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CHAPTER X. 

THE WIFE AND THE FRIEND. 

Irksome as Mr. Trevanion had considered his 
position while under the roof of his uncle, it 
became tenfold more so when he was again 
established in his own house. The peculiar 
circumstances of the last month had unsettled 
his mind for business ; while the daily increas- 
ing inanity of his wife, and the selfish conde- 
scension of Lady Mary Brooklands, alike irri- 
tated him. Mrs. Trevanion, like most weak 
people, had a horror of mourning, and declared 
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that her health was injured by the gloom of 
everything about her. 

" I should not have cared, you know, Lady 
Mary ;" she whined ; " if I had been called 
upon to wear this odious silk and crape for 
Mr. Trevanion, or Ida, or even for yourself; 
because then it would have been only right 
and proper ; but to do it for a person 1 never 
saw in my life is a great deal too bad ; just as 
Mademoiselle Laura had sent me three loves 
of caps that are now sheer waste. And the 
servants, too ; I declare they all ' look like 
people just returned from a funeral ; and as 
for Mr. Trevanion, it is really shocking to see 
how little he cares how things gp on now at 
home.'' ) 

"Mr. Trevanion has a great responsility 
pressing upon him, my dear Madam; and 
cannot, consequently, be expected to interest 
himself so much as formerly in the details of 
his establishment; which, moreover, he does 
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me the honour to think that I can regulate 
with tolerable eflSciency/' was the sententious 
reply. 

" I wish that poor Ida had never left us ;" 
resumed the lady of the mansion, after a brief 
silence ; ^^ there was something like life in the 
house while she was here — and I had some 
one to love me then — ^but now, I might as 
well be in my grave." 

An equivocal smile played for an instant 
about the mouth of her companion, but it did 
not linger. 

"Doubtlessly, we all miss Mrs. Elphinstone," 
she said ; " but surely, you at least have no just 
cause of complaint. Mr. Trevanion is a most 
generous husband." 

" Generous !" echoed the poor lady, with a 
burst of very unusual indignation ; " I am 
sure I cannot think what meaning you attach 
to such a word. Do you imply that I am 
clothed, and fed, and lodged like a gentle- 
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woman ? I have a right to be so, for my for- 
tune was the foundation of my husband's. But 
what am I to become in my own house ? Do 
you suppose that because I bear with the in- 
dignity in silence, I do not feel the insult of 
seeing a stranger take my place, and perform 
my duties ?'' 

^' My dear Mrs. Trevanion, you amaze me ! " 
exclaimed Lady Mary, alarmed by this sudden 
and unexpected self-assertion on the part of 
her hitherto supine and listless companion ; 
" In your delicate state of health, would it be 
kind, would it be prudent, to subject you to so 
great a fatigue as the superintendence of an 
extensive establishment necessarily involves ? 
You surely cannot be serious in thus misinter- 
preting the considerate kindness of Mr. Tre- 
vanion ?" 

*^It would be no fatigue to reply if I were 
occasionally consulted on the arrangements of 
my household ;" said the irritated woman, to 
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whom anger had lent a temporary energy ; 
" but if he did not see me from day to day, 1 
might easily imagine that Mr. Trevanion had 
forgotten my existence. Surely, when my 
daughter was gone, I had a right to be tlic 
mistress of my own house." 

^^Mrs. Trevanion;" said Lady Mary, look- 
ing up from her worsted-work with an air of 
ofiended virtue; "I cannot pretend to mis- 
understand your inference. You are jealous 
of my position in the family. You shall no 
longer have cause to be so. I will immedi- 
ately apprise Mr. Trevanion of your senti- 
ments, and request his consent to resign a post 
which has for years been both delicate and dif- 
ficult. He will be delighted, I do not doubt, 
to find that you consider yourself ecjual to th(* 
exertion of taking my place." 

" I am sure that I never asked you to leave 
us;" was her terrified reply; "of course you 
will tell Mr. Trevanion what you please, and 
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you well know what he will answer. I have 
no friend to take my part ; no child to care 
for mSy and so I must submit ; but if you 
think that I do not feel^ you are both mis- 
taken." 

Lady Mary instantly saw her advantage, 
and pursued it. 

" I had flattered myself ;"she said haughtily ; 
" that you regarded m^ as a friend, but I find 
that I am deceived ; and that after having de- 
voted long and weary years to the interests of 
yourself and your daughter, I am still con- 
sidered as a stranger. Under such circum- 
stances, Mrs. Trevanion, I can, of course, no 
longer remain a guest in your house." 

" You were very kind to Ida, I know,*' con- 
ceded her companion sullenly. 

" And of what have you yourself to com- 
plain ?" was the harsh inquiry ; " before we 
part, I should desire to ascertain* upon what 
grounds you assume the right to censure me. 
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Mr. Trevanion, conscious that neither his con- 
nexions nor your own could introduce your 
daughter into the society in which he wbhed 
her to move, solicited my assbtance, which I 
granted as frankly as it was asked. I filled 
your house with the ^lite of the fashionable 
world ; I did for Ida what neither her money 
nor her beauty could have done ; I enabled 
her to take her place among them. That she 
did not profit by my exertions in her behalf 
was assuredly no fault of mine." 

"You introduced your nephew to her," 
exclaimed Mrs. Trevanion with a last flash of 
expiring spirit. 

"I presented many to her besides my 
nephew ;" was the reply of Lady Mary, as a 
conscious flush rose to her cheek; "but 1 
never counselled her to marry him. On the 
contrary, I represented to her the folly and 
rashness of such a choice. Had she been my 
own daughter I could not have advised her 
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more disinterestedly. But it is of yourself 
that I would speak rather than of your daugh- 
ter. Do you not also owe many hours of 
gratification to my good offices ? Have you 
not seen yourself surrounded by some of the 
greatest and noblest in the land ? And have 
you forgotten to whom you were indebted for 
such a privilege ? Your husband has a better 
memory, and to him I shall have no cause to 
appeal." 

" Ah, those were happy days !" murmured 
out the broken-spirited woman, once more 
crushed beneath the weU-acted indignation of 
her haughty companion, and burying herself 
still deeper amid her cushions ; ^' those were 
happy days !" 

'^ I am rejoiced to find that you at least 
admit that fact ;" pursued this relentless per- 
secutor ; " as it proves that you have little 
cause of complaint. Those days might have 
been renewed, had the same good understand- 
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ing continued to exist between us; but that 
will be impossible when I have left you. My 
friends will^ as a natural consequence, resent 
the aflfront which has been offered to me ; nor 
will it be in my power to prevent it." 

" I am sure that it was not my intention 
to offend you;" sobbed out Mrs. Trevanion, 
whose unaccustomed excitement had termi- 
nated in tears ; " You know, my dear Lady 
Mary, that I dare not do so, even if I wished 
it. Do not leave me alone with my husband : 
it is too late, too late — once, perhaps, I might 
have resented his harshness, but that time has 
gone by. I only wished — I only thought, — 
that I might have been treated with more 
kindness, more consideration ; that I might at 
least have had a voice in what concerned my- 
self; but I will never indulge in such a hope 
q^ain." 

"And you will do well;" said her com- 
panion, as she glanced with contempt upon the 
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weak woman whose domestic wrongs should 
rather have excited her sympathy; "You 
have not to learn to-day the peculiar dispo- 
sition of Mr. Trevanion; he is proud, very 
proud; and should he find himself coldly 
treated by those who have hitherto jM'ofessed 
to be his friends, he would bitterly resent the 
insult. Should I withdraw myself from his 
house, this would undoubtedly be the case, 
nor could I conceal from him that a puerile 
love of power on your own part had led to the 
annoyance. 

^^ Decide, therefore, in how fer you feel 
yourself able to resist his displeasure. K I 
go, it is because you have desired it; if I 
remain, it can and shall only be at your ex- 
press request. That you have deeply wounded 
me you must both see and feel, but for your 
own sake I will consent to pardon the afeont, 
if by so doing you believe that I may avert 
from you the resentment of your husband." 
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" Oh, no, no ; don't talk of leaving us •/' 
gasped out her victim; "whatever I may 
fed, whatever I may suffer, I will never offend 
you again even by a word, my dear Lady 
Mary." 

" I will trust to that assurance ; and now, 
listen to me a moment longer, Mrs. Trevanion. 
You know that your nephew is dead, and that 
his father will, in all probability, soon follow 
him to the grave. Now I appeal to your own 
goodsense; if even here, in your Richmond Villa, 
you are unequal to the exigencies of your posi- 
tion, how could you hope to acquit yourself of 
the more complicated and onerous duties which 
would await you at Trevanion Hall? And 
besides ;" she added with a smile full of blan- 
dishment and meaning ; " as Lady Trevanion, 
you will have ample occupation in sustaining 
your rank, and receiving your guests. By 
the bye, I find that the family diamonds are 
superb; and as Ida is unfortunately At?r5cfe- 
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corrJbaty at least for the present, you will enjoy 
undisputed possession of these &r-famed jewels. 
Is it then reasonable that you should indulge 
in idle repinings at imaginary wrongs when so 
brilliant a destiny awaits you?" 

Weak and vain, however, as the poor mother 
was, there was yet something in the words of 
her companion which jarred upon her feelings. 
She could not exult in any triumph which was 
obtained at the cost of her only child ; and 
even the vision evoked by the artftd Lady 
Mary lost its charm, as she remembered how 
beautifiil her banished Ida would have looked 
in the diamonds which were, as she was as- 
sured, to be her own. 

Little, however, did Lady Mary Brooklands 
care to speculate upon the hidden feelings of a 
mother's heart. She had accomplished her 
'purpose ; she had silenced the justifiable mur- 
murs of the ill-used wife ; she had crushed the 
germ of indignation in the spirit of the wo- 
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man; she had, as she trusted, aroused her 
egotism, and dazzled her vanity ; and, better 
still, she had secured herself against every 
chance of expulsion from a home, in which 
without either outlay or responsibility, she 
lived a life of luxury and ease which formed a 
delicious contrast to the existence of priva- 
tion and expedients to which she must have 
been reduced, if once more compelled to subsist 
upon her very insufficient jointure. 

The conviction of her present and future 
security acted like magic on the mood and 
manner of the noble matron ; she listened to 
the puerilities of her companion with unfailing 
patience; affected to sympathise in all her 
murmurs — ^for despite her promises, poor Mrs. 
Trevanion's existence was one long murmur, 
which appeared to possess for her a species of 
negative enjoyment; and, finally, she rose 
from her worsted work to select from a box of 
books, just received from Churton's, ^a charm- 
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ing new novel/ which she recommended to her 
perusal. 

No wonder that when Lady Mary consider- 
ately withdrew in order that she might enjoy 
it undisturbed, the guileless dupe felt self-con- 
victed of injustice and want of courtesy to- 
wards the able tactitian who had so skilfiilly 
terminated an interview, which, from the in- 
stant that her own point was gained, had alike^ 
wearied and disgusted her. 

In ten minutes more the family friend was 
closeted in the library with the master of the 
house. 



THB JEALOUS WIFE. 183 



CHAPTER XII. 

GREEK MEETS GREEK. 

As had been constantly the case since his re- 
turn to town, Mr. Trevanion was surrounded 
by papers and accounts, all relating to the 
affairs of his family, which now appeared to 
absorb the whole of his attention ; for, although 
his first impulse had been one which did him 
honour, it must not be denied that after-re- 
flection had induced him to regard himself if 
not actually as an ill-used, at least as a very 
unfortunate, individual. 
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Had Sir Jasper borne the shock of his son's 
death, as he had home that of his daughter's de- 
sertion, and been still competent to ftilfil the 
duties of his station, it is probable that his 
nephew would have awaited with patience and 
equanimity the period when he should himself 
become the representative of the family ho- 
nours ; but when he remembered that, the 
baronet was, to all intents and purposes, dead 
to the world, though he might possibly continue 
for years to live on in the same imbecile and 
powerless condition, a feeling of irritation took 
possession of him which he made little or no 
effort to repress. 

Every detail connected with the estate as- 
sumed, in his eyes, a separate importance, far 
greater than it really merited ; the value of the 
ancient timber which rendered the extensive 
park the most picturesque and stately in the 
county, was calculated again and again ; the 
massive plate, which had been the accumula- 
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tion of centuries, and the Indian accessions by 
which it had been increased through the mar- 
riage of Sir Jasper with the nabob's widow, 
nnderwdht a similar process; while not the 
least interesting subject of his ruminations was 
the banker's book, with its careful record of the 
heavy sums saved annually by the baronet, 
and destined to the establishment of his son. . 
Hitherto, Mr. Trevanion had looked upon 
money rather as a means than an end ; though 
he had laboured assiduously for wealth, he had 
regarded it rather as a slave than as a master ; 
he had valued the pomp, the luxury, and the 
consideration which it secured to him, and not 
the gold for its own sake ; nay, throughout the 
whole of his career until the marriage of Ida, 
he had coveted its increase rather for her 
sake than for his own ; and all his yearnings 
had been awakened by the sole ambition of 
achieving greatness without the aid of those 
who had despised him in his poverty. 
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8p(i»eared to be almost widim bis ^nsp, it ms 
no longer the chief olject of attnctiga. and 
had he been a needy man with iriioin the 
tKfMi had dealt gradgm^, he mi^ wdl 
have been pardoned for snch a fedmg; while, 
M it HMj It seemed suddenly to hare changed 
his whole nature. 

He had no sooner ascertamed the enonnoos 
sum produced by his own ah-eady colossal 
wealth, when united to that of which he must 
necessarily become the owner on the demise 
of the baronet, than he suddenly forgot his 
ambition in his avarice. He even regretted 
the profiise expenditure in which he had for 
so many years indulged^ as he reflected that, 
having failed in his darling project of securing 
a noble son-in-law, so much more would have 
been added to the heap ; and there were mo- 
ments when he almost resolved to curtail his 
establishment, in order to reduce the further 
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inroaxls which it compelled him to make upon 
his treasured capital 

Never had the proud merchant been so rest- 
less and so ill at ease. Trevanion Hall on the 
one hand, and the counting-house in the city 
on the other — ^his two mines of wealth — ap- 
peared to him so discordant and so incompati- 
ble that they almost, each in its turn, fretted 
him to fever. 

He was now, actually if not legally, the 
head of his house ; but while the old man 
lived, he must continue to be Mr. Trevanion, 
the merchant. His commercial affairs pro- 
gressed as usual, but there was, nevertheless, 
a moral interregnum in his existence, during 
which he could not mentally define his real 
position. 

To a haughty spirit like his the feeling that 
such was the case amounted to actual suffer- 
ing; and at times he would have been thankful, 
had intelligence reached him that his uncle 
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had been restored to the possession of his 
faculties^ for then he could at least have re- 
conciled himself to pursue the career which had 
already raised him to opulence and honour ; 
but;^ situated as he now was^ it had become 
distasteM to him, while he had no equivalent 
to replace either its excitement or its advan- 
tages. 

Haughty and stem as ever, he had less self- 
conunand ; and where he would formerly have 
spumed support, he now yeamed to secure it. 
He was no longer young; no longer sanguine; 
he could not look beyond the present hour 
without disturbing himself 

Nothing had come to pass as he had fore- 
shadowed it. The nephew, whose very name 
had been obnoxious to him because he stood 
in the way of his own greatness, was in his 
grave; the daughter upon whom he had leaned 
with confidence as the sure agent of his ambi- 
tion had failed him; the relative whom he 
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sought to humble was beyond the reach of 
wordly mortification ; and more bitter than all 
else^ he must consent to forego his resentment, 
and to acknowledge the child of a penniless 
son-in-law as his heir, or be condemned to the 
exasperating consciousness that, resist as he 
might, he had no power to prevent that child 
from succeeding him as the heir of the Tre- 
vanions. 

He had arrived at this phase of his reverie 
whenLady Mary Brooklands entered the library. 

"Are you engaged, Mr. Trevanion?' she 
asked in her blandest tone ; " if so, I will 
take some fixture opportunity of communi- 
cating what I have to say." 

*^My engagements at present," was the 
equally bland reply; "are by no means 
pressing ;" and Mr. Trevanion, with his usual 
ceremonious politeness, rose from his seat to 
advance a chair for his visitor. 

As he resumed his own, his eye fell on the 



190 THE JEALOUS WIFE, 

formidable array of figures in which he had 
that morning inscribed his possessions in esse 
and posse; and it was with increased stateli- 
ness that he prepared to grant the audience 
solicited by his noble inmate. 

Lady Mary was a peer's daughter, true; 
but she was as poor as she was proud ; while 
he had wherewithal to buy up a score of 
peerages, should they come into the market. 
The time had passed when she was absolutely 
essential to him, but he well knew that he was 
as necessary to her as ever. He had pur- 
chased her services, and could still pay their 
price; there was no feeling of obligation on 
either side; while constant association had 
enabled them to comprehend each other per- 
fectly. 

Lady Mary inwardly sneered at the man of 
money who aspired at greatness; while the 
merchant, on his side, despised the great lady 
who sacrificed her dignity to her interests. 
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Stilly nothing could exoeed the urbanity and 
good breeding with which both played their 
part in the domestic drama. If there wa» 
neither confidence, friendship, nor regard be- 
tween them, there was the strong tie of mutual 
necessity. Each was essential to the other, 
and each was conscious that such was the 
case. 

Thus, even when Mr. Trevanion, with a 
keenness of perception rendered still more 
acute by distrust — for, from the moment Ida 
became the wife of Sydney Elphinstone, he 
had distrusted Lady Mary — perceived, or fan- 
cied he perceived, that the tortuous talent of 
the titled widow was about to be exhibited in 
some new and skilful manoeuvre, not a look or 
a gesture was ever suflfered to betray such a 
suspicion; nor did he, when he occasionally 
contrived, with apparent unconsciousness, to 
baffle her endeavour, permit her to imagiiu^ that 
he was aware of having done so. 
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Nevertheless^ he was constantly upon his 
guard against a surprise; and it was^ conse- 
quently, with a misgiving of some fresh design 
upon his purse or his pride that he, on the pre- 
sent occasion, assumed an attitude of profound 
and earnest attention. 

Nor was he far wrong in his anticipations, 
for after having so cleverly protested against 
the indignant interference of the wife, the 
astute matron resolved to render her posi- 
tion equally secure with the husband. 

Skilfully as she had striven to ascertain the 
intentions of Mr. Trevanion, on his accession 
to the baronetcy, she had been unable to efiect 
her purpose. Had she succeeded in inducing 
him to confide to her his decision regarding 
his daughter, her own future fate would have 
been clearly mapped out before her ; for should 
he resolve to recal his long-banished child, 
now a wife and a mother, Mrs. Elphinstone 
must necessarily do the honours of Trevanion 
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Hall, and, with her high spirit, would brook 
no interference from herself; in which case, 
she must either forego the well-appreciated 
advantages of her present home, or consent to 
subside into insignificance; whereas, should 
the offended father perseyere in his resent- 
ment^ her own reign was secured. 

It was to satisfy herself of this important 
point that she now intruded on the solitude 
of the merchant, but she was by far 
too able a tactitian to put the question di- 
rectly, 

"My reason for wishing to see you at this 
particular moment, Mr. Trevanion f she com- 
menced ; " was to inform you that I have just 
had a somewhat important conversation with 
your wife. As it is extremely probable that 
your uncle, Sir Jasper, cannot long survive, and 
as his death will occasion great and extensive 
alterations in your domestic arrangements, I 
thought it desirable to ascertain the wishes and 
VOL. in. 
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intenlions of Mrs. Treyanion, when the event 
should occur " 

*^ A work of sapererogation. Madam, which 
could tend to no result." 

^^ Perhaps so ; but, aware as I am of the pe- 
culiar constitution of Mrs. Trevanion'smind,! 
thought it very posdble that when once she 
had become Lady Trevanion, she would con- 
sider herself aggrieved should I continue to 
exercise the same authority under your roof 
as you have hitherto delegated to me; and, 
therefore, I resolved to have a clear and 
perfect understanding with herself upon the 
subject." 

"And did you succeed?" enquired her 
listener, with a sneer. 

"Perfectly;' 

" Then, my Lady Mary, you have worked 
a miracle which throughout the whole of my 
married life, / have been unable to accom- 
plish." 
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^^I was prepared ;'' pursaed his companion ; 
^^ should mj poor friend evince the slimiest 
desire to assume her duties as mistress of the 
house in her new home, to abdicate mj throne 
at once ; and, with that view, I had already 
written to my cousin, the Dowager-Duchess of 
Clanmore, who is a widow like myself to 
propose that we should combine our forces, 
and establish a joint household '' 

"And what did her grace reply?" enquired 
the merchant, with most alarming composure. 

" I am still awaiting her answer ;" said the 
discomfited Lady Mary, striving to conceal 
her uneasiness ; " but there can be little doubt 
as to its purport, since she made the same 
request to me before I became your guest." 

" That arrangement then is still in abey- 
ance ; but you will perhaps be kind enough to 
acquaint me how Mrs. Trevanion received your 
proposition." 

" She refused to hear of my^ leaving her — 

02 
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she even shed tears, — and I assure you, my 
dear Mr. Trevanion, that I bitterly reproached 
myself for having occasionally imagined that 
she misinterpreted my feelings and inten- 
tions." 

"Do not make yourself uneasy on the sub- 
ject, Lady Mary ; Mrs. Trevanion's imaginary 
annoyances may always be removed by a new 
dress or a new novel For once, however, 
she acted with common sense ; but you must 
pardon me if I venture to remark that it 
would have been more in accordance with your 
usual good judgment, had you consulted me 
rather than my wife. However, I have no 
doubt that you were impelled by a sense of 
delicacy to act as you did ; and you are, at 
all events, a free agent. Thus, then, I am to 
understand, that, before you decide upon your 
future plans, you will await the reply of your 
cousin the duchess." 

" Why, not. precisely — '' commenced the 
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noble matron, with an eagerness which she 
immediately endeavoured to restrain; '^of 
coarse, so far as my residence with her is con- 
cerned, I shall be compelled to do so ; but 1 
am half inclined to visit Scotland under any 
circumstances." 

*^ 1 had flattered myself that you would 
have felt some curiosity to see my ancestral 
home," remarked Mr. Trevanion, with even 
more than his usual stateliness ; *' and, indeed, 
I looked forward to the advantage of your 
good taste and judgment in the alterations and 
improvements which I shall find it necessary 
to make there. My uncle has, since the death 
of his wife, lived a very retired life, and suf- 
fered the hall to remain in precisely the same 
state in which I remember it in my boyhood ; 
I discovered no symptom of decided neglect or 
decay on my late visit, certainly; but still 
much is required to render it what I should 
desire." 
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^'Both the Hall and the adjacent estate have 
great capabilities, very great capabilities, and 
I have resolved, when they once come into 
my possession, to develope them to their ut- 
most extent. Sir Jasper, as I soon ascertained, 
had been anxious rather to save money than 
to spend it ; and he was right. He had a son 
to inherit the property; I am differently 
situated ; and, moreover, while he was known 
to all the county, I shall enter it as a stranger, 
and must consequently be cautious not to 
allow the local dignity of the family to suffer 
in my hands. 

*^ This place is, as you are aware, Mrs. Tre- 
vanion's jointure-house, and enough, more 
than enough; has already been expended upon 
it ; indeed, to be candid with you, I almost 
repent that I have been tempted to do so 
much. However, when I establish myself at 
the HaU, it will probably let more advanta- 
geously in consequence than it might otherwise 
have done. 
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As to the house m town, for the present at 
least, it will answer every purpose, as I shall 
decidedly reside in the country until I have 
completed all my plans." 

Lady Mary bowed and smiled, and tacitly 
signified her acquiescence in the propriety of 
these somewhat premature projects ; but still, 
as she could not conceal from herself, she was 
no nearer her own point than ever. 

" Mrs. Trevanion appears to be most anxious 
that you should consent to a reconciliation 
with your daughter at this particular crisis, '' 
she hazarded, in order to arrive at some con- 
clusion. 

^*Mrs. Trevanion is very good; and she 
must surely have become aware long ere this, 
that, as I can place no reliance on her judg- 
ment on any serious emergency, I cannot be 
expected to suffer her wants or wishes to con- 
trol me in any way. * This particular crisis ' 
offers no reason that I can perceive, for a 
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precipitate measure of the sort. Mrs. Sydney 
Elphinstone quitted my roof at her pwn good 
pleasure, but she must return to it only at 
mine; and when, if ever, I may decide on 
again receivmg her, is entirely a matter for 
my own consideration." 

" Yet surely ;" rem^keid tfce l^y, maMng 
another desperate plunge to /clutch 1&^ truth 
which lay deep beneath the waves of thi^ mer- 
chant's resolute reserve; "it will be a most 
unpleasant thing for you to feel that your heir 
is a stranger to you ! Of course, Ida must he 
naturally anxious that her boy should be reared 
and educated in such a manner as you would 
approve." 

" I really do not ^ee why Mrs, Elphipstone 
should be more punctilious with ri^gar^ to h^ 
sQp's cppduct than her own. On tha contrary, 
she is, no 4P^l>^l perfectly awariQ th9.t he will 
ultimately bQ piore independent of my displea- 
sure than she could eve?? be; aftd I feel no 
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present inclination to interfere with her pecu* 
liar system of education." 

'^But you cannot, nevertheless, sluit your 
eyes to the fact, my good Sir, that your 
daughter does not possess the means necessary 
to carry out any such system in an efficient 
manner ; and surely — '^ 

'^ You are a zealous friend, Lady Mary, and 
your niece will, beyond all doubt, be grateful 
for your good offices ; but still, it appears to 
mie, that you over^rate the privations to which 
she has thought proper to expose herself. You 
should remember that she possesses an income 
of four hundred a year, (about as much as she 
expended upon her dress before her marriage) 
and that Mr. Sydndy Elphinstone is declared 
to be a very rising young man ; fame brings 
profit, my dear Madam, in every profession ; 
and thus you see that you alarm yourself un* 
necessarily, and that the young gentieman, 
regarding whose future career you express so 
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very flattering an anxiety will need no patron- 
age of mine." 

"Still, as the heir to the Trevanion 
estates ^' 

" I yet stand in his way ;" said the mer- 
chant drily; "and may probably do so for 
many years to come ; added to which, although 
Sir Jasper is hors de combat in all matters of 
business, he is nevertheless still alive ; and for 
any reason which I can see to the contrary, 
now that his mind can no longer act upon his 
physical health, he may survive for twenty 
years to come." 

" You cannot be serious, Mr. Trevanion." 

" I am perfectly so." 

" I regret to hear it, as, according to my 
own view of the case, you would be wise in 
so ordering your arrangements as to be pre- 
pared at any moment to supply his place." 

" I flatter myself Lady Mary, that I should 
have been quite competent to do so at an 
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hour's warning, at any period daring the last 
thirty years. But, my dear madam, I have 
myself known invalids in his condition outlive 
their natural heirs ; and who shall say that 
my uncle may not augment the number." 

His listener was fairly baffled, but, indig- 
nant at the idea of defeat, she returned once 
more to the charge. 

" I am to understand, then, Mr. Trevanion, 
that, in the remote contingency of Sir Jasper's 
death, you are anxious that I should accom- 
pany the. family to Trevanion Hall ?" 

"Certainly, my dear Lady Mary. Can 
you doubt that you will ever be a welcome 
guest beneath my roof." 

" I hope not f said the lady, beginning to 
chafe under the consciousness that she was 
checkmated at every move; "but my inquiry 
Embraces a wider scope than you appear in- 
clined to concede to it. As I have already 
stated, I have been entreated, even with tears, 
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by Mrs. Trevanion, not to abandon her to the 
heavy and irksome responsibilities which must 
devolve upon the mistress of such an establish- 
ment as that which you contemplate in 

shire. 

"Of course — '' she pursued with a signifi- 
cant smile ; " I have not to learn to-day that 
she can make no independent arrangement of 
so serious a nature without your sanction; 
and it is consequently to you that I appeal 
before I conclude my own plans." . 

" I trust, my dear Madam, that you have 
not wearied of my house ; I should indeed be 
sorry to find that such were the case." 

" No, no ; do not mistake me. The fact is, 
that, as I take a totally diflferent view of the 
baronet's malady from yourself, I look daily 
for news of his death ; and, since you compel 
me to speak frankly, I should like to be in- 
formed whether, when it has taken place, yott 
have any intention of recalling your daughter, 
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and establishing her at the head of your house- 
hold ; as, in the event of such an arrange- 
ment, I must of course decline a further 
residence beneath your roof. Ida is no longer 

a mere girl, and she would naturally " 

^' When I have given Mrs. Sydney Elphin- 
stone a right to dictate her own terms, I shall 
be prepared to consider them ;" was the im- 
perturbable reply. " At present 1 am content 
to wait the demise of my uncle before 1 decide 
on my after-plans. Meanwhile, 1 feel much 
indebted to you, my dear Lady Mary, for the 
consideration which you have shown to the 
wishes of Mrs. Trevanion. No doubt she is 
appalled by the prospect before her; she 
would be equally so by a far less important 
event; and 1 shall feel still further obliged, if 
you will tranquillise her mind upon the sub- 
ject, and assure her Ifrom me that, in any and 
every case, I shall be careful that she is not 
exposed to any extra care or exertion. I 
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trouble you with this mission, because, after 
the interest which you have so kindly evinced 
in her very unnecessary anxiety, I feel satis- 
fied that you will derive gratification fi'om per- 
forming so fiiendly an office/' 

Lady Mary Brooklands rose ; she could en- 
dure no more ; the calm self-possession of her 
companion made the blood tingle in her veins ; 
but she was one of those wary individuals who 
live not only in the world, but on it ; she 
could not affi)rd to be true to herself; and, 
accordingly, she repressed the haughty re- 
joinder which trembled upon her lips ; and, 
after a few inconsequent remarks, left the 
library, as ignorant of the real intentions of 
its jnaster as when she had entered it. 

Nevertheless, when she once more found 
herself alone in her own pretty morning-room, 
with its costly store of rare china, buhl, mar- 
queterie, and bronze, she soon succeeded in 
convincing herself that the designs of Mr. 
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Trevanion were more transpareut than he ima- 
gined ; and that it behoved her to be careM 
of her own interests. 

" Had he resolved" — ^thus she mentally ar- 
gued — " to exclude Ida from her home during 
his life-time, he would have evinced more 
anxiety to prevent me from carrying out my 
assumed arrangement with the Duchess of 
Clanmore ; as the idea of his placing at the 

head of his house in shire a woman of 

whom he is ashamed even here, is preposterous. 
Crafty as he has been, he has not succeeded in 
deceiving me; and now my only chance of 
averting the mortifying change of fortune by 
which I am threatened, exists in an immediate 
reconciliation with Ida. How do I regret that, 
in obedience to her father's request, I did not 
reply to the letters which she addressed to me 
after her marriage I However, le passi est 
passey and I must endeavour to retrieve my 
fault. I will write to her at once.*' 
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And, seating herself at the antique secretaire, 
inlaid with mother-of-pearl and malachite, 
which occupied the bay of the window, twenty 
minutes had not elapsed before she had crossed 
the first page of her paper with expressions of 
affection, regret, and remorse, as intense as 
though she had been the cause of Mrs. Elphin- 
stone's disgrace, and had been plotting to rob 
her son of his birthright. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

AN EXPIiAXATION. 

In complianco with the advice of Lady Mal- 
colm, Elphinstonc, on his return home, 
affecting to bo blind to the coldness and 
indiflferenco of his wife, resolutely com- 
menced a conversation, to which she con- 
tributed nothing beyond an occasional 
monosyllabic ; nor could even his account of 
the trial, and the formidable ordeal through 
which he hud so successfully passed, elicit 
from her any demonstration of excitement or 
gratified pride. 

VOL. 111. p 
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Nevertheless, he persisted in his ungra- 
cious task, until her suppressed emotion 
became too powerful for concealment, and 
the heart of Sydney began to swell with 
hope. 

" You do feel for me, and with me, Ida," 
he said tenderly, as she turned away to hide 
the tears which had forced their way from 
her downcast eyes ; " I am sure you do, 
although, for some inexplicable cause, you 
are anxious to suppress those feelings. Oh! 
do not at this moment, when I am harassed 
both in mind and body, deny to me the 
blessing of your sympathy." 

*^ Why will you persist in urging me to 
feign what I cannot feel ? " asked his wife, 
struggling to regain her self-possession; 
" how can I sympathise in a triumph with 
which I am totally unconnected ? It is for 
Lady Malcolm and her daughter, in whose 
cause you exerted the talents which, when 
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their exhibition could only have profited 
your wife and child, you suffered to lie dor- 
mant, to congratulate you on their sucjcess." 

" Ida !" exclaimed her husband, reproach- 
fully, ^* you are unjust. You well know 
how long I had been yearning for an oppor- 
tunity of usefulness, and that until the day 
when I was entrusted with this cause, which 
will, as I trust, prove the corner-stone of my 
professional reputation, I had been unable 
to secure one. Surely you would not visit 
it upon me as a crime that my first eflForts 
were exerted in the behalf of my mother's 
dearest Mend ? " 

" By no means ; and in the acknowledg- 
ments of that friend you will have your best 
reward. It is the consciousness of that fact 
which cbses my own lips." 

** But can you imagine for a moment that 
anything can compensate to me for your 
own cold indifference ? " 

p2 
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" Do not deceive yourself, Sydney," was 
the measured reply; *' for you cannot de- 
ceive me. Had this famous trial, which has 
so suddenly lifted you from obscurity to 
fame, involved the iuterests of any other 
individual than Edith Malcolm, I con- 
sider it very problematical if you would 
have exhibited the same amount of energy." 

"Again, Ida?" 

" Can you deny the fact ? " 

" Yes, and no. In any and every case I 
should have felt it my duty to put forth all 
my strength; but I do not seek to deny 
that I sliould have felt much less anxiety as 
to the result." 

" For once you are frank ! " 

" For once ! Have you ever found rao 
otherwise? Listen to me, Ida: high- 
minded, pure-hearted, and capable, as I well 
know, of any sacrifice for those you love, 
you are, nevertheless, destroying our mutual 
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happiness by a phantom which j'ou have 
yourself evoked. Once more, despite your 
plodge to the contrary, you are indulging 
in inferences as unjust to myself as they are 
injurious to the innocent girl, for whom I 
have never felt more than tho regard and 
aflfection of a brother. Can you not rely 
upon my plighted word? And have you 
forgotten that she was the promised bride 
of your poor cousin ? " 

" A fable," said Mrs. Elphinstone, scorn- 
fully ; " a bridegroom with the hand of 
death already pressing upon his heart! — a 
bride who scarcely vouohsafod to shed a tear 
over his untimely gravel The game was 
ill-played, and could not deceive the lookers- 
on.'' 

" Can it be possible, Ida, that you still 
persist in so fatal a delusion ? Ilavo you no 
respect for the father of your child? — no 
regard for the honour of your own sex ? If 
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it, indeed, be so ; if you blindly indulge in a 
weakness which neither assurances nor proofs 
can overcome, what a life of misery is before 
us both ! " 

" The assurances have not been wanting," 
said his wife, gloomily; '^ but where are the 
proofs ? " 

" They exist in the fact that, aware of 
your suspicions, I have not for months 
frequented the Louse of Lady Malcolm, save 
on professional business ; and that I volun- 
tarily oflFercd to effect a tot^l estrangement 
between the two families." 

" By exposing me and my wretchedness 
to the contempt of those who had caused it." 

" Ida, do not drive me to extremity !" ex- 
claimed her husband ; ^^ from you I can bear^ 
I have borne, much — but all endurance has 
its limits. I cannot long support an existence 
80 cruel as this to which you have condemned 
me. While I believed that your jealousy 
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was tho result of an affection which would 
not brook less than an adequate return, I 
strove by every means in my power to prove 
how much you wronged me ; but now, when 
I see and feel that I am no longer the object 
of either love or confidence, I have not self- 
command enough to endure the daily and 
hourly trials to which I am subjected." 
. " And do I escape my share of suffering?" 

" Unfortunately you do not. Would that 
it were otherwise! " 

" We have . committed a fatal error, 
Sydney," said Mrs. Elphinstone suddenly; 
" or rather it is I who have been guilty of 
one. In ray wretched egotism, believing 
that I could and should suffice to make your 
happiness, I urged you to abandon the world, 
that we might live only for each other. I 
overtaxed your affection; I calculated too 
blindly on your stability ; putting firm faith 
in the assurances which you had given me 
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that when once I became your wife your 
existence would be bound up in mine^ I 
thought myself secure. What the result of 
my confidence has been, I nred not say: 
suffice it that we are both most wretched ! 
You affirm that you can no longer support 
such an existence ; judge, then, how little I 
shall be able to endure it. I never deceived 
you, Sydney ; I warned you, when you 
sought my hand, that if ever I had proof oi 
your falsehood, I should hate as deeply as I 
had ever loved. I say so still ; but, until I 
have that proof, T will struggle on for my 
child's sake — aye, even for my own — for 
what have I now left On earth to cling 
to but yourself." 

Exhausted by her own emotion, Ida sank 
back upon her chair, and buried her face in 
her hands, while hot tears forced their way 
through her trembling fingers. In an instant^ 
Elphinstone was at her side. 
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"And I— I," he murmured convulsively; 
" I have none but you. Why will you dose 
your heart against me ?*' 

With a wild gesture, his wife flung her 
arms about his neck. 

" Precisely as I anticipated ! '^ said a 
voice, which pi*ooeeded from the unclosed 
door that opened upon the lawn, and Lady 
Malcolm, with a beaming smile and extended 
hand, advanced eagerly towards them. 

In an instant, Mrs. Elphinstone stood 
erect ; no trace of tears could be detected in 
her flashing eyes, although they still lingered 
on her cheeks : proudly, and even defyingly, 
she returned the animated glance which was 
fastened on her ; and while Sydney grasped, 
with warmth and fervour, the proffered hand, 
his wife remained oold and motionless. 

" Did I not tell you that one word would 
suffice to explain all?'' asked their visitor 
cheerfully ; " and now that word has been 
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spoken, you see the happy eflfect which it 
has produced.'* 

*' Will you do me the favour to interpret 
your meaning, Lady Malcolm ? " asked Ida, 
haughtily; " for you must pardon me if I con- 
fess myself unable to comprehend either the 
purport of your words, or the reason of this 
somewhat extraordinary intrusion on the 
privacy of my home." 

" Will you not excuse its want of cere- 
mony in the earnestness of its motive, my 
dear Mrs. Elphinstone ? With considerable 
diflSiculty I succeeded in convincing your 
husband that your late imhappiness had 
arisen solely from your uneasiness on the 
subject of a certain Lady Mary Maitland^ 
and that, consequently, when he informed 
you that she was about to become Marchioness 
of Brentwood, you would at once appreciate 
at its real value the idle gossip of a few 
tattling women." 
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Mrs. Elphinstone glanced towards her 
husband for an instant, and a sarcastic ex- 
pression passed over her features as she 
replied, " You are very kind, Madam, to 
interest yourself so warmly in our domestic 
happiness, but, unfortunately, I am too clear* 
sighted to become your dupe. Until this 
moment I never heard even the name of the 
lady to whom it would appear that Mr. 
Elphinstone was so much devoted, as to 
render it a matter of congratulation to me 
that she is about to become a wife. ThU 
was a piece of intelligence which I had yet 
to learn, and I thank you for the information^ 
tardy as it is." 

"Mrs. Elphinstone, what would yout 
manner to me imply? You know how sin- 
cere an affection I feel, and have ever felt^ 
for your husband, but even his wife may pre- 
sume too far upon it." 

"Oh, I can incur the threatened risk 
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without shrinking ;'' said Ida with a mocking 
laugh. *' It is really time that we should 
understand each other ; and I can but admire 
the fiunkness with which Lady Malcolm ac- 
knowledged an affection in which her 
daughter so cordially unites.'^ 

"Ida!" exclaimed her husband implor- 
ingly. 

" SuflFer Mrs. Elphinstone to explain her- 
self, Sydney," said their visitor, with calm 
dignity ; " if I mistake not, there was an 
allusion made to Edith — ^to Miss Malcolm, 
which requires explanation, and I demand it 
here and now." 

"You shall have it. Madam ;'* said the 
infatuated woman, as she drew herself 
proudly up and confronted the pale and 
stately matron. " If I was not aware, until 
you obliged me by the information, that at 
the very time when Mr. Elphinstone (no 
doubt supposing that I must ultimately 
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become the heiress of th(^ wealthy Mr. 
Trevanion), iaduced me to believe that I was 
the only woman he had ever loved, he had 
so far committed himself in another quarter, 
as to have become the theme of idle tongues, 
and subjected a lady to the same mortifica- 
tion, I feel little disposed at the present day 
to resent the indignity which he then offered 
to nie. 

" I do not even seek or care to know whether 
on that occasion he played the flattering part 
of a rejected suitor ; or, weighing the lady's 
reputed wealth with my own, conceived 
that the scale turned in my favour; if the 
former was the case, his own feelings must 
have been a suflSieient punishment ; if the 
latter, I am now taught to exult in a firm- 
ness on the part of my father, which I had 
hitherto regarded as cruelty. 

*' Thus, then, I trust you w411 perceive that, 
although the knowledge of Mr. Elphinstonc's 
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fDrmer aUachment by no means tends to 
exalt my opinion of either his stability or his 
good faith, it cannot otherwise affect my 
l^ppiness. I am no child to fight with 
shadows. And now, as you request it, I will 
explain my reference to Miss Malcolm. I 
coufess, that to myself it appears wholly un- 
necessary that I should do so, but since you 
request it — ^" . 

" I do not request, I demand if 

" Ida ! " once more exclaimed her husband 
in violent agitation. 

Mrs. Elphinstone disregarded an appeal, 
of which she even appeared to be unconscious; 
and coldly pursued: 

"You found us happy. Lady Malcolm. 
When you first crossed our path w^ were, or 
I believed that we were, everything to each 
other ; not a cloud had come between us ; 
and what has been the result of oui ac- 
quaintance ?'' 
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With a groan wrung from his very heart, 
Sydney flung himself on the sofa, and buried 
his face among the cushions. He could not 
bear to meet the eyes of the admirable 
woman and unfailing friend, who was about 
for his sake to be subjected to the most cruel 
insults that could be ofltered to a mother. 

" The result !" echoed Lady Malcolm, in a 
tone of undisguised amazement. 

" The result. Madam : You have a daugh- 
ter younger than myself, perhaps handsomer 
— I am too proud, or perhaps under existing 
circumstances, too careless, to contest that 
point. I welcomed her to my home, where 
she has gradually supplanted me. She has 
been my husband's chosen companion ; she 
consoled him by her society when, by giving 
birth to his child, I was condemned to the 
irksomeness of a sick-room ; her accomplish- 
ments have administered to his amusements; 
her attentions have poothed his vanity; and 
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finally, when the welfare of those who were 
dependent on him fiuled to arouse him into 
energy and action, she discovered the secret 
of awakening hoth, hy enlisting them in her 
service. And yon demand to know my mean- 
ing, Lady Malcolm ! Yon, who have looked 
calmly on, and suffered the affections of my 
husband to be wrenched from me, day by 
day, by the wiles of an artful girl.*' 

" No more, Ida — no more!" exclaimed her 
husband, suddenly springing up ; " You can- 
not understand t!ie bearing of your words ; 
you c;mnot mean to imply to the mother of 
Edith » 

^* I imply nothing, Mr. Elphinstone, and 
I am fully and painfully aware of my own 
me^miag. I have endured much, and long ; 
but all human endurance has its limits." 

Lady Malcolm had turned away, but the 
violence of her emotion could be detected in 
the convulsive shiver by which her whole 
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frame was agitated. Twice she strove to 
speak, but the words died away upon her 
lips ; and her heart throbbed visibly beneath 
the pressure of the hand with which she 
strove in vain to control its beatings. 

'* Sydney," she said, at length, in a hoarse 
whisper, " I forgive your wife for your 
mother's sake — I can do no more. My pure, 
innocent child! My poor Edith 1 Who 
shall escape the tongue of slander, the taint 
of suspicion, since she has become their 
victim. Farewell, Sydney, we must meet no 
more on this earth. Would that our final 
parting had been less bitter." 

"Not^ so. Lady Malcolm, not so;" said 
Elphinstone, sternly, as he retained his grasp 
of the hand which she had extended to him. 
"My wife has truly said, that ^all human 
endurance has its limits,' and I have been 
forced beyond the boundary of mine. I will 
not consent that this meeting shall be our final 
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one ; I will not consent to be abandoned by 
my best and oldest friend at the bidding of 
a woman, who, in the indulgence of a weak 
and yicions passion, has forfeited at once her 
own dignity and the respect of her husband. 
I thank you that you hare not attempted to 
yindicate your pure and injured daughter, 
and, by so doing, cast a doubt on my own 
honour. Mrs. Mphinstone is, happily &r us 
both, possessed of an income which will 
enable her to quit a home in which she de* 
clares herself to have been deoeived, neg- 
lected, and dishonoured; nor shall I ever 
cease to remember that she is tiie mother of 
my child, should I haye it in my power to 
add to her worldly comfort and reqiectability. 
^^In becoming my wife she made great 
and undeniable sacrifices, which I have en- 
deayoured to repay by a forbearance liiat has 
at last rend»*ed me contemptible in my own 
eyes. I haye deseryed the indignitieB whidi 
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hare been heaped upon me ; but I will now 
assert myself. 

"Violating, as Mrs. Elphinstone has 
done, every principle of delicacy, she shall 
not have cause to reproach me with a 
want of generosity in my tarn. I am a 
father ; and how I have loved our boy she 
well knows ; but I will spare her the pang 
which I inflict upon myself; I will not rob 
her of her child. She will, at least, have 
one being left to love, while I — ^I " 

" Sydney !" gasped his wife, as she ap- 
proached him. "Do I understand you rightly?" 
Do you sacrifice me and your child to those 
who have brought this misery upon me ?" 

" I ask you to make no sacrifice," was the 
cold reply; "I leave you firee, while securing 
my own immunity firom further insult" 

"Sydney," said Lady Malcolm, in her 
turn ; "beware of forming a raah and hasly 
f esolution. That you hav^ been wronged is 

q2 
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true, but you love your wife, and must not 
without mature reflection destroy the happi- 
ness of two lives." 

"Doubtlessly, Madam," remarked Ida, 
bitterly, " what Mr. Elphinstone refuses to 
an injured wife, he would concede to your 
entreaties. I, however, decline to owe any- 
thing to the intercession of the indivi- 
dual "" 

"Ida," interposed her husband; "let it 
suflBlce that you have hitherto been enabled 
to insult me with impunity ; I will not suffer 
you to carry your madness further. If the 
dignity and honour of your husband are of 
so little importance in your eyes that you 
can afford to sacriflce them to your insane 
and unfounded suspicions, I warn you that I 
shall not attempt to reciprocate the injury, 
but will part from you without noise or scan- 
dal; venture, however, to utter but one word 
affecting the reputation of those to whom 
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you are indebted for a friendship which you 
have requited with the most gratuitous ingra- 
titude, and I shall prove less forbearing. The 
law shall then separate us, and the world 
shall judge between us." 

"Yet once more let me entreat — " 
commenced Lady Malcolm, earnestly. 

" It is useless, Madam," said Ida, with a 
calm more frightful than the wildest passion ; 
"the question has been decided. I prefer 
the beggary to which Mr. Elphinstone has 
condemned me, to any association with those 
whom I can neither regard nor respect, and 
whose very presence is irksome to me. Per- 
mit me, however^ before you leave us, to 
assure you that I am not the victim . you 
would fain have made me. I warned my 
husband before I gave him my hand, that 
mine was not a heart which could be trampled 
on with impunity. I warned him that mine 
was no cold and common nature, which could 
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be stung, and requite tiie venom with a 
smile. Believe me when I say — for I say it 
advisedly — that I can hate as deeply as I 
have loved ; that where I have been injured 
I can requite. Do not picture me to your- 
self, or paint me to your daughter, as crushed 
by the fete to which you have mutually hur- 
ried me. The blow will fell more heavily 
upon my husband than upon myself. He 
abandons me to the comments of the world — 
I leave him to the reproaches of his own 
conscience.'' 

Lady Malcolm oflPered no reply, but, after 
wringing the hand of Sydney, walked slowly 
from the room, and the husband and wife 
were alone together. 
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CHAPTEEXV. 

On the departure of Lady Malcolm, Mrs. 
Elphinstone had, in her turn, adyanced to 
the door of the apartment, firmly and 
haughtily, but with a slow and measured 
step, which would, had he been inclined to 
do so, have afforded ample time to her hus- 
band to detain her. 

Mr. Elphinstone, however, evinced no de- 
sire to control her movements. He was fol- 
lowing Lady Malcolm with his eyes as she 
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fraversed the garden; nor did he move 
from the window, nntil she had disappeared 
through the door of communication which 
opened upon her own grounds; and when 
he at length changed his position, his wife 
had left the room. 

For a moment the yoimg hushand looked 
around him, like one bewildered by a sudden 
blow. Even the accustomed objects by 
which he was surrounded appeared strange 
and unfamiliar. There was an expression 
6f keen suffering upon his features, and a 
tremulousness in his manner, which be- 
trayed how deeply he had been moved ; but 
his eye was tearless as he raised his hat 
from the table, and, ringing for a servant, 
desired that Mrs. Elphinstone might be in- 
formed he should not return home that 
night, and that, consequently, it would be 
imnecessary to detain the dinner. 

Poor Sydney! The illusions of life were 
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over for him ; and he felt that henceforward 
he must pursue his path alone. For hours 
he wandered through the lanes where he had 
60 often loitered with Ida; nor was it until 
the declining sun warned him that he had 
still to seek a home, that he reluctantly 
turned once more into the busy theroughfare 
which led towards town. 

His reflections had been very bitter ones, 
but his conscience acquitted him of wrong ; 
and while he remembered, with the sad 
yearning of regret, all that his wife had once 
been to him — ^his elegant, though modest 
home — his beautiful and only child — ^his 
very heart seemed bursting within him. 
But his resolution was not shaken even for 
an instant. His wounded affections might, 
and did, rebel; but the pride of outraged 
manhood gave him strength to resist their 
pleadings. 

Still it was with a melancholy feeling of 
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iflohtkm that he at length, readied the Tem- 
ple^ which he had resdved should be his 
fdture home, and gave the necessary instroo- 
ticms to his amazed but unquestioning derk. 

^^ My profession must hene^orth be wife^ 
and child, and woiid to me/' he murmured 
to himself as he sank into csie of the uur 
wieldy chairs by which his private o$ce 
was encumbered. ^^ I must forget tiie past, 
and strive to suffice to mysel£ I will en- 
deavour to evoke ambiti#n from the ashes of 
outraged affection. I cannot be ha^^y, but 
I may yet be true to myself." 

It was a bold iraunt; but, even as he 
uttered it, he felt its emptiness, and, after a 
sharp struggle with feelings which he vainly 
stigmatised as weak and womanly, he b^at 
his head up(m the desk before him, and 
wept bitterly. 

He was alone ; and no prying eye could 
note his tears. For a while this oonviction 
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gave him a Bense of relief, which was almost 
happiness; but soon the oonsciousness re- 
turned to him that thus he must ever be ; 
that, alike in grief or toil, he must remain 
companionless — ^uncheered by the sympathy 
of home; that, husband and father though 
he was, the tenderness of a wife, the love of 
a child, would no longer make his labour 
light, or his success a triumph. 

And he was still so young I So full of the 
best and holiest impulses of life 1 To what 
long and weary years of existence might he 
not be condemned ? The reflections startled 
him. No I the life of study and intellectual 
struggle upon which he had decided so pre- 
maturely, would not suffice to blot out the 
bitter memories of the past. He could not 
breathe the same air, or exist in the same 
hemisphere, with the woman he had so 
dearly loved — the child upon whom he had 
built up so many hopes. 
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" I will labour on until I have ensured 
their comfort and well-being," was his next 
resolve. " I will restore to her, by my 
exertions, the affluence which, for my sake, 
she abandoned ; my boy shall cease to be a 
beggar ; and then, when I have secured my 
name from reproach, the world will be before 
me, and I will hew out my own path un- 
flinchingly." 

The darkness grew dense about him; 
every object in the vast and dreary room 
became dim and indistinct; and the deep 
silence of the ancient pile was rendered still 
more oppressive by the hollow reverberations 
from the busy streets beyond. 

The tide of feeling rushed back upon him. 
The past, with all its hopes and all its affec- 
tions, rose on his memory with mocking 
brilliancy ; and with lingering tenderness he 
lived over again the few brief months of hap- 
piness and love that he had passed with Ida. 
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"Is it firmness or oowardice which has 
impelled me to the extreme step that I have 
now taken?" he asked himself. "Is it not 
my duty to endure all, imtii I have secured 
the competence which is now mine only in 
perspective, and which may even &il me 
yet ? Dare I abandon the woman who, in 
the unselfish confidence of a trusting heart, 
gave herself to me in my poverty and ob- 
scurity, when she might have become the 
wife of one who could have surrounded her 
with all the luxuries of life ? 

" In seeking to assert myself, I have been 
alike imgenerous and unjust ; but it is not 
yet too late to repair my fault. She cannot 
mistake my motive, if I tell her frankly the 
decision at which I have arrived. To- 
morrow, then — to-morrow I will once more 
return to that home which I believed that I 
had abandoned for ever. I will strive to re- 
member all that she once was to me, and 
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forget iiiat which she now is. I will sup- 
port my wrongs in silence, until I can 
liberate both her and myself with honour. 

" It is bitter, very bitter ; but it must be 
borne. She does not comprehend how I 
haye loved, how I still love her, and it is 
better so ; she will have one regret the less 
when the hour of separation at length comes. 
Yes, I feel that I have decided rightly. She 
is too young, too beautiful, to be abandoned 
to a hollow and cold-hearted world until she 
possesses the means of compelUng its respect* 
I have — ^I ought to have no alternative — ^and 
I will meet my fete courageously, cruel as 
it is." 

As the unhappy young man arrived at 
this determination, he rang for lights, which 
were no sooner placed before him, than with 
nervous rapidity he unsealed and read the 
letters which lay upon his table ; and for a 
brief moment a smile of exultation played 
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about his lips. There was work before him ; 
not assistance coldly and grodgingly ten* 
dered, but opportunities of usefulness pressed 
cordially and flatteringly upon him. Hk 
heart might be silenced for eyer^ but his in-* 
tellect was about to be oalled into fall exer* 
cise ; and henceforth he must live for fame^ 
and forget his private sorrows in his public 
duties. 

In the excitement of the moment he seized 
his pen, and far into the night, alone^ fast- 
ing, and heart-crushed, he laboured on. 

His solitude was uninvaded, his wants 
unheeded. He waa alone w^ his vanished 
visions, hia Uighted hopes, his withered 
trust ; nor was it until the cold grey dawn 
stole with ita dreary gleam into the room, 
that he at length flung himself upon a sofa, 
and fell into a deep and comfortless sleep. 

And how had Ida-Hshe who had wilfiilly 
wrecked her (Am happioeaa and that of a 
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husband who she loved with all the passion- 
ate ardour of her ill-governed nature — how 
had she passed the night in which she had 
become worse than widowed ? At times on 
her knees beside the cradle of her child, 
weeping such tears as leave their trace for 
ever upon the heart from which they flow — 
upbraiding herself, her destiny — ^regretting 
the past — shrinking from the future — and 
listening with a beating heart for the return- 
ing step of him whom she had outraged. At 
times pacing the room with rapid and im- 
equal steps, braving the fate which her own 
folly had brought upon her, and striving to 
believe that she no longer loved him. 

As the night wore on, and the clock of a 
neighbouring church pealed out the hour of 
midnight, however, all the false energy by 
which she had hitherto been sustained, for- 
sook her. Never, until the moment in which 
she at length despaired of his return, had 



THB JEALOUS WIFB. 241 

she been fully conscious how necessary Syd- 
ney was to her existence. Even her child 
was forgotten in the utter despair which 
took possession of her. The very firmness 
with which he had brought this wretched- 
ness upon her compelled her respect ; and 
for awhile she cowered beneath the convicp- 
tion of his unsuspected strength of character. 
This prostration of spirit was, however, only 
temporary. 

" Be it so,'' she murmured to herself; 
" the contest will no longer be an unequal 
one ; in bruising my heart, he will crush his 
own; for even while he betrayed me, I feel 
that he loved me still. I have no longer a 
home — scarcely a name — and yet I will defy 
the fate to which he has condemned me. 
Time will prove who can best bear up 
against the the trial. 

^^ But no, no ; that seeming strength could 
have been but momentary. Sydney, you have 
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deceived yourself; it is not I who am destined 
to be the victim : you caimot, you dare not, 
abandon both wife and child, and brave the 
world without sympathy or support. No, I 
feel and know that you will yet return to my 
feet a suppliant; but it shall be too late, 
even did you sue to me this very hour. You 
abandon me to poverty ; I accept it, for you 
will have condemned yourself to an existence 
far more wretched; and while the world 
may sympathise in my privations, you shall 
never know the keener pangs that you have 
inflicted on my heart. 

" Aye," she pursued still more bitterly ; 
" the moment in which you have thrust me 
forth to struggle with that world has been 
well chosen. Your path is smooth before 
you; you have felt the intoxicating con- 
sciousness of success — ^the future is bright 
in its promise; and it is now — now — ^that you 
assume the semblance of a power which I defy. 
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"Were I still the spoiled and painpere4 
heiress, I could forgive you; for then in- 
deed I could, without humiliation, welcome 
you back to my heart, and struggle to forget 
the past ; — I shall be very wretched, but I, 
too, can be firm ; there have been martyrs 
who have smiled at the* stake ; and I, like 
them, will endure my martyrdom without 
complaint, proudly conscious that I shall 
not suffer alone." 

Day broke ; the busy hum of men rose on 
the air ; the sorrowmg, who had £6r a &w 
brief hours forgotten their cares in sleep,, 
awoke to renewed grief; the happy sprang 
from their beds, exulting in a new season o£ 
enjoyment ; an.d ere thd sun had long been 
above the horizon, Sydney Elphinstone, true 
to his purpose of the previous night, was 
already on his way, self-accusing and self* 
rebuked^ to his now cheerless home. 

b2 
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CHAPTEK XVI. 

HOME. 

<<At last!" murmmed Ida to herself as 
from tiie window of her dresamg-ioom, 
which she had flung open in oid^ to oool 
her aching brow in the fresh moming air, 
she saw her hnsband pass the gate of the 
kwn, and approach the honse: ^^I knew 
that it must be so ; a few short hours haye 
sufficed to show him that he oyer-rated his 
own strength; this is as I would haye it; — 
I shall not be the forsaken wife, thrust forth 
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from the hearth and heart of the man on 
whose truth and loyalty she had relied ; but 
the indignant and self-ayenging woman, 
who has energy enough to revenge her own 
wrongs!'' 

As she thus oommuned with her own 
thoughts, she hastily bound up her hair, 
bathed her swollen eyes with cold water, 
and arranged her dress, which, in the irrita- 
tion of a long and sleepless night, had be- 
come disordered. 

As the Indian suttee decorates herself 
with the most costly jewels ere she prepares 
to ascend the funeral-pyre of her husband, so 
did Mrs. Elphinstone, strong in her resolu- 
tion to resist the pleadings of Sydney, and to 
inflict on him a pang which must^ neverthe- 
less, as she was painfully conscious, recoil 
upon herself, stand calmly before her glass, 
and endeavour with fastidious care to oblite- 
rate every vestige of the suflfering through 
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which she had just passed, ei» «he doomed 
herself to life-long misery by rejecting all 
overtures to a reconciliation which might 
yet have saved them both. 

Slowly, and with an unruffled brow, she 
ultimately descended to the break£Etst-room ; 
and there, as she had anticipated, she found 
her husband — ^not calm and collected like 
herself — ^but evidently labouring under an 
agitation by which he was thoroughly un- 
nerved. 

As she entered the apartment, he turned 
abruptly towards her, and extended his 
hand ; but the action was unheeded by his 
wife, who, uttering a cold and brief " good 
morning,'^ prepared to lay her own hand 
upon the bell. 

"Hear me, Ida,'' he said eagerly, as 
he intercepted the movement ; " before our 
solitude is invaded by the entrance of a 
servant, let me tell you that I have re- 
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cognised my fault ; wounded pride and the 
resentment of a heart . smitten in its best 
affections hurried mc into a harshness 
foreign to my nature, and unworthy of one 
whom, however lightly you may now regard 
his happiness, you once loved. 

" Let us forget the past, at least until I can 
provide you with a home more congenial to 
your tastes and habits. We can never again 
be to each other what we once were ; but we 
may still live under the shelter of the same 
roof, and, by mutual forbearance, replace our 
lost illusions by a calm and peaceful reality. 

" Our position must be a painfiil and an 
onerous one, as I well know ; but if we both 
strive to render it endurable, surely we may 
succeed." 

"Mr. Elphinstone," was Hie cold reply, 
" the picture which you have sketched is by 
no means an attractive one. That you have, 
since you left your home, recognised tbs 
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cowardice and selfishness of sacrificing yonr 
wife to the woman who has supplanted her 
in your affections, I am rejoiced to hear, as 
it proves that you are not as yet thoroughly 
forgetful of your responsibilities as a husband 
and a father; and for your own sake, I am 
glad of this, although the fact cannot for a 
moment affect either my happiness or my de- 
termination. 

" You are right, I did love you once — 
truly, deeply, fervently — ^but that time is 
past. Ida Trevanion confided in you — ^ho- 
noured you — would have laid down her life 
to brighten yours — ^and clung to you through 
every change of fortune. Ida Elphinstone 
honours you no longer — confides in you no 
longer : her idol has been cast from its pe- 
destal, and she has found it clay. 

" Do notmistake yourself; it is no sublime 
and self-abnegating repentance which now 
leads you to confess and to deplore your in- 
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justice ; it is simply a sense of the void 
which our separation will cause in your 
future existence. You still love me, in 
spite of yourself — ^in spite of the wrong that 
you have done me, — the indignity to which 
you have exposed me— and you cannot con- 
template without terror the consequences of 
a final rupture between us. I am still, as 
ever, necessary to your happiness ; and it is 
for your own sake, not for mine, that you are 
anxious to avert the evil." 

^^Ida, I swear to you, that were I at this 
moment ^possessed of the affluence to which I 
trust one day to attain— were I enabled to 
place you in the position from which I rashly 
hurled you down — ^believing, vain fool that I 
was I that my love would compensate to you 
for every sacrifice — I should not now be 
here, pleading to you to relieve me from 
self-rebuke. 

" Even now, I do not ask of you to pardon 
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anything beyond the impetaons and nncon- 
sidered resolution which I yesterday ex- 
pressed, for, saye in that solitary instance, I 
have nothing to r^ret — nothing with which 
to reproach myself. All I entreat — and be- 
lieve me when I say that I do it earnestly — 
is, that you will remain beneath my roof, and 
under my protection, imtil I am enabled to 
feel that my ill-omened love has not en* 
tailed upon you the misery and su£Sering of 
poverty. 

" like yourself, I was weak while I be- 
lieved that I possessed your aflBection, but, 
like yourself, I have acquired strength by 
trial. I can bear to Uve without you ; I can 
dare to look forward to an existence un- 
solaced by affection; but I cannot brook 
that the woman I have loved should be ex- 
posed to trials, to which she could never have 
been subjected had she not become my 
wife." 
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"You talk bravely," said Ida, with a 
wiHiering sneer ; " the future ifill prove in 
hoTT fiEir you are justified in using such high- 
sounding words. Once more, I tell you that 
I am revenged; I will not remain another 
day beneath your roof, 

" I express no gratitude for your assumed 
anxiety in my future welfare ; for, specious 
as the argument might seem to one unac- 
quainted with your nature, it can never mis- 
lead me. In your egotism, you dread the 
comments of the world ; the contempt which 
must attach to a man who, after winning 
the heart of a trusting woman who had 
hitherto known nothing of life save its en* 
joyments, thrust her forth to poverty when 
she was bold enough to resent her wrongs. 

" "Well, sir, to these unsparing comments, 
to that withering contempt, you shall be sub- 
jected. I am no hireling to await in humble 
submission the good pleasure of a master. I 
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will owe you nothing — I will not even accept 
as a boon from your band, tbe guardiansbip 
of my cbild, for you durst not wrest bim 
from me. Unlike yourself, I have a regret — 
I have a reproacb. I regret tbat tbe fortune 
of tbe beiress did not enable you to secure 
tbe affluence wbicb, in all probability, in- 
vested me, in your eyes, witb cbarms tbat 
&ded under tbe disappointment wbicb super- 
vened ; and I reproacb, not you, but myself, 
tbat I was weak enougb to be deluded into 
supposing tbat such must not inevitably 
bave been tbe case." 

'' Ida,'' said Elpbinstone, sadly, ^^ passion 
bas made you illogical. If it indeed be as 
you affirm, and tbat I am in trutb guilty of 
tbe ungenerous weakness of wbicb I am now 
accused ; if your loss of fortune, forfeited as 
it was for my sake, bas rendered you less 
dear to me ; tben wby sbould I sbrink from 
tbe destiny wbicb you bave bewn out for 
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me ? How can I love you still with a fer- 
vour which you have declared me unable to 
control or to subdue ? By prophesying my 
life-long misery in resigning you, you still 
confess your &ith in the stability of my 
affection, and tacitly admit the falsehood of 
your own accusations; by fastening upon 
me the vice of avarice, you divest me of 
those finer feelings which could alone render 
my Aiture isolated existence a burthen and 
a pang. The comments of a world, t6 
which, for your sake, I shall offer no expla- 
nation, I shall know how to despise; its 
contempt I shall regard as little, until I have 
compelled its respect. Do not, therefore, 
delude yourself; but pause ere you suffer 
passion to overwhelm your reason. Once 
more, and for the last time, I entreat of you 
to have mercy upon us both," 

^^ And once more, and for the last time, I 
refuse to comply with your entreaty," vehe- 
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mently replied his wife; "my boy wiH 
suffice to me ; and I trust that, for your own 
sake, you may be enabled to deriye equal 
consolation in the smiles of your mother's 
friend and her inestimable daughter, c»r in 
those of the Lady Mary Maitland, who had 
the honour of preceding me in your affec- 
tions, until, like a wayward child, you weary 
of the new toy as you wearied of the old 
one. 

" The world is wide, Mr. Elphinstone, and 
you are becoming its favourite ; I should be 
unwilling to cast one shadow upon the bright- 
ness of your path. You have assured me 
that the &me which you have lately acquired 
must bring fortune in its train ; enjoy that 
fortune without scruple and without stint, 
for, fix)m the hour in which I quit your 
house, I make no claim upon you ; I reject 
all favours, all concessions ; I came to you 
almost penniless, and. almost penniless I am 
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content to continue. Console yourself aa I 
shall — if you can." 

" And this is your final resolution?'' 

"It is." 

" So be it, then," was the rejoinder of the 
young husband; "I had hoped that the 
memory of the past — ^the fate of our only 
child — might have weighed with you ; but I 
have deceived myself, and will urge you no 
further. Only remember, Ida, that a few 
hours hence, should you repent your decision, 
it will already be too late. Since you refuse 
to accord to me even the right of contributing 
to your necessities, I shall feel little inclina- 
tion to waste my life in profitless labour, nor 
shall the name of the man, towards whom 
you have evinced a hatred so unbounded and 
uncompromising, ever again be intruded upon 
you. You have nothing more to fear either 
&om my affection or my enmity. As you 
have justly remarked, the world is wide; I 
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will make my home beyond the reach of 
inquiry or pmrsuit. I am young and strong ; 
strong in purpose as in frame. Wretched I 
may be, but I shall at least be a stranger to 
remorse. I have endeavoured to fulfil my 
duty to the last ; and, if I have failed, I am 
content to abide the consequences of my 
error." 

For an instant the firmness of Mrs. 
Elphinstone forsook her ; there was a depth 
of feeling in the accents of her husband that 
fell cold and heavy on her heart ; but she 
would not yield ; and she was about to utter 
some chilling rejoinder, when a servant 
entered, and placed a couple of letters on the 
table. 

Without even glancing at the superscrip- 
tion, and anxious to impress upon her 
husband that at the very moment in which 
he was threatening to expatriate himself — 
thus rendering all possibility of their future 
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reconciliation impossible— -she was indifferent 
to a resolution beneath which she neverthe- 
less quailed^ she tore open that whidi lay 
nearest to her ; and she was unable to sap- 
press a start of surprise as she reoognised^ in 
the lengthy and highly-perfdmed epistle^ the 
handwriting of Lady Mary Brooklands. A 
blended feeling of astonishment and contempt 
impelled her to read it to the end. 

Experience had taught her the hollowness 
of her former Mend ; and as this was the 
first communication which she had received 
from her since "her marriage, a vague sus- 
picion crossed her mind that her astute 
ladyship must have been impelled by some 
powerful motive to lavish upon her the 
laudatory endearments which formed the 
^ staple of the missive. 

Suddenly, however, aflfecting to remember 
the presence of her husband, she held towards 
him the still open letter, saying as she did so: 

VOL. m. s 
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" A letter from your amiable aunt, Mr. 
Elphinstone* It may, perhaps, interest you 
to cast your eye over it." 

Sydney received it with a silent bow, but 
it was merely to fold and replace it on the 
table; and he was just about to quit the 
room, when a wild cry from his wife arrested 
him. Ida sat motionless, with her eyes fixed 
on vacancy, and a bulky packet with a deep 
black border, of which she had just broken 
the seal, crushed convulsively in her hands. 

" Bead it, Sydney, if you would save my 
senses," she at length gasped out in a shrill 
whisper ; " read it, for I cannot." 

Elphinstone took the packet from her 
hands, and instantly detected the familiar 
characters of Mr. Trevanion. He, however, 
evinced no emotion ; be the contents of the 
letter what they might, he imagined that 
they could in no way interest himself; but 
he erred in his judgment. 
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Thus, while Ida, panting from agitation, 
listened with parted lips and starting eyes, 
he stood calm and unmoved ; and his voice 
was clear and steady, as its wont, as he 
prepared to obey her. 

Thus ran the letter. 



82 
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CHAPTEE XVIL 



THE LETIEB. 



"Trevanion Hall, 

"When the daughter to whom I had in- 
trusted alike my future happiness, and the 
realisation of my most cherished hopes, left 
the shelter of my roof to throw herself into 
the arms of an obscure and needy lover, I 
believed that I had for ever closed my heart 
against her. 

" She well knew that through her, and by 
her, I would alone attain the object to which 
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I had devoted the whole energies of a labo- 
rious life; that I had neither support nor 
sympathy to anticipate from the woman 
whom I had made my wife ; that my path 
towards the goal to which I aspired was 
beset by mortification ; that my position was 
a false one ; and that the present was only 
rendered endurable to me, by the probable 
results of the future. 

^^ That daughter was my only child ; and 
the disappointment inflicted upon me at her 
birth, ought perhaps to have prepared me 
for the still keener mortification to which I 
was subjected by her marriage. It did not, 
however, even in the moment of painful ex- 
citement, when her sex was reyealed to me. 
I at once felt that the infant, at least, was 
blameless — ^that it was an accident of fitte ; 
and I was no sooner satisfied that I Imd little 
prospect of again becoming a father, than I 
resolved to do &r the girl, who was destined 
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to be my heiress, all that I would have done 
for the son who would hare perpetuated my 
name. 

"You best know, Mrs. Sydney Elphin- 
stone, how I redeemed the pledge made to 
myself within a few years of your birth. 
Ton best know how care and gold were alike 
lavished on your in&ncy, your girlhood, and 
your maturity ; but what you did not perhaps 
comprehend was this: that in administering 
with ready hand to your vanity, your luxury, 
and your egotism, in developing your talents, 
and in affording to you every opportunity of 
enhancing those personal qualities with which 
you had been gifted by nature— as if to con- 
vince me that the darling project of my life 
might yet be accomplished — I was actuated, 
less by a weak feeling of pride in your per- 
sonal and mental endowments, than by a 
desire to accomplish my purpose. 

"Had I left you to the sole guardianship 
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of a fond and mindless mother, you would 
have grown to womanhood as obscure as her- 
self, and as unworthy to co-operate in my 
own views ; and thus, you would have had 
no right to aspire to a fate less mean than 
that to which you saw fit to condemn 
yourself. 

^^And now, for the last time — ^as hence- 
forth the subject must never again be mooted 
between us — ^let me impress upon you — ^that 
you have deserved no forgiveness at my 
hands. I trusted in you, and you betrayed 
my trust. I had confided to you the irksome- 
ness of my position — ^the humiliation which 
I had endured from my nearest relatives; I 
had poured out my heart before you, and 
made you feel how essential your obedience 
to my wishes must inevitably prove to my 
ultimate resumption of the social rank to 
which I was entitled by my birth ; and you 
failed me. 
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^' You fled from my house like a detected 
fdoUy and you have paid the penalty of your 
&alt. With ostentatious pride, you left be- 
hind you every article of luxury to which 
the world could have affixed a price; but 
you strangely overlooked the fact that you 
carried away with you a father^s hopes and a 
mother's peace of mind. Were you less cul- 
pable than if you had broken into my strong 
box, or rifled your mother's jewel-case of its 
last diamond? I leave it to yourself to 
answer. 

" You had wealth within your grasp ; a 
coronet at your feet ; cupidity and ambition 
might alike have been satisfied, and you re- 
jected both — ^for what? To unite yourself 
to one who deprived you of every worldly 
advantage — ^to see your first-bom son come 
into life a beggar — and to welcome the alms 
of an offended father as a boon from Heaven ; 
while even for those, trifling as the gift 
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would have appeared in the days when yon 
had not a wish nngratifled, you were indebted 
—not to any voluntary relenting on my part 
(for my experience has taught me that no 
human being exists upon the earth who 
might not be independent of the sordid wants 
of the world, did he not invite them either 
by imprudence or dishonour) — ^but to the in- 
tercession of your friend, Lady Malcolm, 

" I am far from justifying the interference 
of a stranger in such delicate matters as those 
of family differences ; and it is even probable 
that I might have resented her Ladyship^s 
intrusion on the occasion to which I have 
alluded, had I not been aware that she was 
one of the most valued friends of Sir Jasper 
Ti^evanion, to whom I felt convinced that 
she would represent your necessities, should 
I fail to relieve them — a humiliation to which 
I would not have exposed myself for half my 
fortune. To her, therefore, and not to myself, 
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you owe the temporary assistance, which I 
trust proved serviceable to you in your need. 

^* And now, as I presume that I have en- 
abled you fully to comprehend the nature of 
oxur relative positions, I will proceed to ex- 
plain my reasons for terminating the silence 
which has so long existed between us. 

" You are a wife and a mother ; in the 
first of these capacities I am not only willing, 
but even anxious, to ignore your pre- 
existence as much as possible ; nor, from all 
that has reached me, am I inclined to sup- 
pose that you are less desirous than myself, 
to render the chain as light as may be prac- 
ticable, without exposing yourself to the idle 
gossiping of a censorious world, 

" As a mother, however, the case should 
be, and mtist be, widely diflterent. Circum- 
stances have occurred, which tend to make 
the son of Mr. Sydney Elphinstone of con- 
siderable importance to the Trevanion &mily ; 
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and these I shall now communicate to you 
in detail^ in order that you ma^f decide upon 
your future line of action. 

" About the period of your child's birth, 
and while my uncle, Sir Jasper, was en- 
gaged in preparing the settlements, resetting 
the family diamonds, and completing the 
equipages which he had been to town to 
superintend, previous to the marriage of his 
son with Miss Edith Malcolm, your cousin 
Herbert Trevanion, whose health had long 
been visibly declining, became rapidly worse; 
and, with a want of moral courage which 
was, perhaps, fortunate for his successors — as 
he might (imder the blind influence of a first 
passion, which you will in all probability 
not feel tempted, from your own experience, 
to doubt), have forced some imprudent con- 
cessions from his doating father — ^he never 
warned him of the fact of his approaching 
end, until it became too late for the Baronet 
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to divert any portion of the family pos- 
sessions from their legitimate channel ; and 
thus he ultimately died, without having 
effected the slightest alteration in the will 
which Sir Jasper had executed in favour of 
him and his heirs. 

" Nor was this all ; for the Baronet, 
utterly prostrated by the suddenness of the 
bereavement which had rendered his old age 
desolate — and, mark, Ida, that like, you he 
had flung from him those who might have 
sustained and embellished his existence, had 
he done them justice — ^fell powerless beneath 
the blow ; physically he resisted the shock, 
but his mind was less energetic than his 
frame; from the hour in which his son 
ceased to exist, he became a puling idiot. 

" You will think this shocking, Ida, but 
this is, nevertheless, what men call retri- 
bution. In his pride and strength he drove 
me from his roof; in his imbecility and 
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Mneakness I made it safe and firm aboye him; 
in Tbj youth he oast me fDrth ; in his age I 
had seeured to him the legitimate shelter of 
his home. 

^^ I am told that, legally, he was dead, 
and that I could in my turn have lorded it 
over his helplessness.-^! need not say that I 
did not do so. My wrongs were sufficiently 
atoned, and I scorned the baseness of a 
vulgar yengeance. 

" Thus far, nothing had occurred with 
which I could not grapple single-handed, 
without one feeling of misgiving as regarded 
my own strength ; but more was still to fol- 
low, which forced upon me the recollecti^a 
that I was still a father ; and that, although 
sinned against almost beyond forgiveness, I 
was bound to pardon the child who had 
offended, as well as the relative who had 
injured me. 

<^ Four days since, I received a hasty 
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summons to this place. The physical 
strength of Sir Jasper Trevanion had £Edled, 
but his intellect had been restored to him. 
I found him on his death-bed, but I already 
knew that he had long repented his injus- 
tice towards me, and I abstained from .all 
reproach. 

'^ As I stood beside his pillow, old memories 
indeed reviyed, but I thrust them back; and 
it was with a true heart and a calm brow 
that I pressed the hand which he extended 
to me. But for me, the old man would have 
been childless and desolate ; like^ me, he had 
been for a time proud and relentless ; now 
he clung to me as to the only being left to 
him on earth, to whom he could turn for 
comfort and support — ^who could save his 
death-bed from the intrusion of strangers 
and hirelings — ^who could close his eyes with 
the hand of affection, and follow him to the 
graye with the reyerence of relationship — 
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and, as I saw and felt all this, Ida, my 
heart, long closed against all such emotion, 
yearned towards you. 

^^ As I forgave in that solemn hour the 
man who had marred my youth, so did I 
also forgive you, who had blighted my age. 

^^ He died that night ; and until dawn I 
watched beside him, alone ; for he had read 
to me the one great lesson of my life : and 
while I gazed in silence upon his rigid brow 
and compressed lips, never again to be un- 
sealed in this world, and which had closed 
in the utterance of a blessing upon myself 
for the generosity with which I had requited 
his injustice, I felt that I could afford to 
forget all the past. It, therefore, remains 
for you to assist me in the effort. 

" I will not deceive you. The fact that 
you have a son, who must at my death suc- 
ceed to the Trevanion estates, and bear the 
name of my ancestors, has not been with« 
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out its effect in strengthening my resolution. 
It werid idle to ieaj that such is the case ; 
but here, in the house of death, where the 
light of day is replaced by the glare of 
waxen tapers, and the voices of my fellow- 
men by the low whispers, which seem to be 
a foretaste of the hollow murmurs of the 
bunat-vaults, where — after one gloomy pa- 
geant-r-all will relapse into silence, until it 
a^in opens tp receive my own corpse, I am 
startled by the consciousness that I no longer 
suffice to myself. 

^' I strive to conquer this weakness by 
dwelling upon the change that has come 
over my fortunes; by the reflection that I 
am now almost fabulously wealthy ; by en- 
deavouring to accustom my ear to the new 
titles by which I am addressod kf those 
about me ; and — shall I confess it ? — I feel 
scorn of myself that I should be so un- 
manned by events perfectly natural in them- 
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selves^ and which others will regard as 
utterly common-place, or as mere matter of 
oongratulation. 

" Thus it is, however ; and you will, con- 
sequently, understand that you have once 
more become essential to my happiness. 

^^ Do not fail me a second time. These 
morbid feelings will pass away when I am 
once more involved in the cares and inte- 
rests of life ; and you are well aware that to 
you alone I can turn with confidence to 
assist me in the new duties which have de- 
volved upon me. 

" Tour mother. Lady Trevanion, has no 
interests in common with myself, save such 
as affec^ her own comfort and convenience; 
no intellect on which I can repose, no judg- 
ment to which I can appeal; while, as re* 
gards Lady Mary Brooklands, you need only 
look back upon your own past career to feel 
that she is precisely the last person to whom 

VOL. III. T 
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I would entrust the care of either my dig- 
nity or my honour. 

" Thus, Ida, a new career of triumph 
awaits you. Your former home, and the 
arms of your father, are open to you ; the 
future existence of your son is defined, and 
beyond the reach of fate. So soon as the 
tomb has closed over my aged relative, I 
shall return to town, where I shall anxiously 
await you, trusting that your future affec- 
tion and obedience will obliterate the past. 

" You need fear no reproach, entertain 
no apprehension of my prolonged displea- 
sure. Greatly as you have been to blame, 
your punishment has exceeded your fault. 
I am prepared alike to forgive and to forget 

" I forward to you, by this post, a letter 
from your husband's aunt, which, by some 
mistake was sent here with others addressed 
to myself. If it be as I conjecture, that her 
sapient ladyship foresaw the probability of 
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our reconciliation, and has written to re- 
claim her place in your affections — or, to 
speak more distinctly — to secure her own 
future interests, by affecting a sympathy in 
your trials which she has never felt, do not 
suffer yourself to be misled by her specious- 
ness. 

^^ She is in heart and soul an egotist ; she 
sacrificed you to the necessities of her 
nephew, and now she would be equally 
ready to sacrifice you to her own. 

" Once more, Ida, be just to yourself, and 
hasten to resume your proper station in 
society. By this day week I shall be again 
established in that home to which I am pre- 
pared to welcome you back, and where I 
trust to see the hopes which you once 
blighted in your own person either restored 
with increased brilliancy, or renewed and 
realised in that of your son. 

'^HUBEKT TkEVANION." 

T 2 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

CX)NCLTrSIOK. 

^^ Sydney I" exclaimed Mrs. Elphinstone, 
springing firom her seat^ and casting herself 
on her knees, with clasped hands and 
streaming eyes ; " Sydney, we are sayed I" 

" We are I" 

^^ The past has been a hideous dream ; the 
fiiture is bright before us.*' 

Elphinstone was silent. 

"Why do you not speak, Sydney," pur- 
sued his wife ; " why do you not exult with 
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me in the blessed prospect which has opened 
nponns?" 

^^ I do indeed rejoice that my most ardent 
desire has been granted^ Ida;" said her 
husband, in the calm accents of deep and 
concentrated feeling; ^^that both you and 
our boy are now secured against all possibi- 
lity of struggle and privation. My heart is 
relieved of a weight by which it was crushed 
to the very earth, and I am thankful, most 
tibankfuL" 

" And yourself, Sydney ? What of your* 
self?'' 

^^ Myself,'' replied the young man bit«- 
terly ; ^^ what should I say of myself| save 
that I exult in the reflection that Mr. 
Trevanion's daughter will no longer be sacri- 
ficed to my necessities." 

^^ Mr* Trevanion's daughter I" echoed Ida 
hoarsely, as she rose to her feet, and looked 
earnestly into his £ioe ; ^^ Mr. Trevanion's 
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daughter ! Have I then ceased to be your 
wife?" 

"Legally, no; but even that barrier 
to your future happiness may be removed, 
«hould you desire it." 

" Sydney, do not torture me ! Tell me 
what you mean." 

" Simply that I have interpreted the true 
sense of your father's closing sentences. I 
am still too young to suppose that he can 
have speculated upon my death, when he ex- 
pressed so ardent a hope that his dreams of 
ambition, as regarded yourself, might still be 
realised. Too young to die, as men com- 
monly understand the term; but still old 
enough for that death of the soul — divorce." 

A sharp scream burst from the lips of Ida. 

"Why should you shrink from such a 
climax to our married life ; '' pursued Sydney, 
in the same unimpassioned tone ; " Did you 
not wilfully deny my claim upon your affec- 
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tions? Did you not, unauthorised and un- 
influenced by the sanction of a parent, spurn 
my protection as an insult, and my roof as a 
disgrace? Did you not avow that I no 
loQger possessed either your love or your 
respect? Have you so soon forgotten the 
contempt with which you rejected my offers 
of aid — my earnest entreaties that you 
would allow me to fulfil those duties towards 
you which I had vowed at the altar ? Have 
we not, from that moment, severed in heart 
and fact; and do you now quail before a 
mere form which would liberate you in 
the eyes of the world, and leave you jfree to 
make a nobler and a better choice ?" 

" Sydney 1" gasped out his wife, vehe- 
mently clasping his arm, while her whole 
frame quivered with emotion ; " Sydney, 
forgive mo! Poor and helpless, I could 
have lived without you ; or, if the effort had 
proved too mighty for my strength, I could 
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have died without a munnur, for life would 
have been valueless without your love ; but 
now — ^now — on my knees, I implore of you 
to pity and to pardon me.^' 

^^ It is too late," said Elphinstone, as he 
turned gloomily away ; *^ one of those tears, 
one of those supplications, only an hour 
back, would have sufficed to restore pardon 
and peace between us ; but the moment of 
reconciliation has now gone by for ever. 
Even as you spumed my entreaties, Ida, do 
I now reject yours. Let it suffice, that one 
of my family has debased herself by accept- 
ing the benefits grudgingly doled out to her 
by the insolence of wealth ; do not hope to 
force a similar concession from myself.'' 

" Sydney, have you no mercy, no pity ? I 
have deceived both you and myself. Never, 
never, did I love you more deeply, more de- 
votedly, than when, in my mad folly, I 
accused and wronged you — ^yes, wronged 
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you; I will even believe that I did you 
wrong, if you will only once more take me to 
your heart, and call me by the blessed name 
of wife." 

^^ You deceive yourself stiU, Ida; if in the 
obscurity of our present home you placed no 
fedth in an affection which was subjected 
only to one solitary trial ; if you could not 
see me evince a brotherly interest in a young 
and fiktherless girl, who had been the play- 
mate of my boyhood, and who had been 
reared under the eyes of an anxious and 
high-principled mother — ^how can you hope 
to induce me to place any faith in a pledge 
wrung from you in a moment of strong ex- 
citement ? 

^^ Learn to know yourself better. The man 
who could not escape suspicion under such 
circumstances would be weak indeed to be- 
lieve that he could be more secure, when the 
opportunities of misjudging him were multi- 



282 THE JEALOUS WIFB. 

plied a hundred-fold. I cannot take you to 
my heart, Ida, though I cannot pluck you 
thence ; though I do not hesitate to admit, 
should the admission still afford you one sen- 
sation of happiness or triumph, that you 
alone have ever, or can ever, possess it. I 
dare not call you wife, for you yourself have 
repudiated the title." 

*^ For our child's sake " 

"Ida, in my turn I ask, have you no 
mercy? Am I not to be parted from my 
child ? Have I not completed my sacrifice, 
and, in return for all that I have done and 
suffered, I ask but this. 

" Let the world condemn me if it will, let 
your own heart accuse me if it can, but do 
not let my boy misjudge me ; let me at least 
be blameless and honourable in his eyes^ I 
claim, I demand, this justice ; and it is the 
last appeal I shall make to your generosity. 
We may never meet again ; in a few years I 



^ 
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shall have faded from his memory, and — Ida, 
for the love which you once bore mo, will 
you not promise me that he shall never learn 
to loathe or despise his father? He will not 
even bear my name — I know it, but I do 
not murmur ; it is my fate to resign every 
claim, every tie, which once bound me to an 
existence of delusive promise, and I submit 
in silence ; yet, still I cannot forget that I 
have a child; that he is very dear to me, 
and that he is torn away from me for ever." 

" And your wife — ^your wife !" shrieked 
Ida. 

Elphinstone turned towards her as she 
still knelt upon the floor, her hands tightly 
clenched together, her long and abundant 
hair, which had escaped the comb which 
should have confined it, half concealing her 
slight figure, and her livid features convulsed 
with agony ; for a moment he stood gazing 
upon her as motionless as though he had been 
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hewn in stone ; then his breast heaved, a 
smothered sob escaped him| a few inarticulate 
words burst in a hollow murmur from his 
Ups, and with frantic energy he bent down, 
raised her to his bosom, held her there for a 
few seconds, and, as he felt her weight grow 
heavy in his arms, he laid her softly upon a 
8o£E^ and rushed from his home. 



A month afterwards, Mrs. Elphinstone 
was the self-widowed inmate of her father's 
house; Lady Mary Brooklands was in 
modest lodgings in a West-End street; and 
no trace could be discovered of the young, 
heart-broken exile, who had abandoned his 
native land for ever. 

THE BND. 
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NEW AND POPULAR NOYELS. 

TO BE HAD AT ALL THE LIBBABIES. 



CONSTANCE HERBERT. 

By MISS JEWSBXTRY. 8 vols. 
••A poweorful, highly interesting narratlTe.'* — Times, 
** * Constance Herbert' b a poem in its beauty and its hdtf 
pornose, — a romance in its variety and fasoination. The tala, as 
a tale, is deeply interesting. It will be read with rare pleasure, 
and remembered with hedthful interest."— ^eAeikntm. 

THE SECRET MARRIAGE; 

OR, CONTRASTS IN LIFE. 

By MISS FANNY WILLIAMS. 8 toIs. 

*' These volumes teem with dramatic power, and abound in 

startling and affecting incidents, with numerous strongly-sketched 

characters. We recommend this beautiful work to our readers. 

It is the most charming story of the season." — Obierver, 

THE WIFE'S TRIALS. 

** ' The Wife's Trials ' deserves to be a successful novel, for it 
is one of the most spirited and amusing we have read for a long 
time. The interest is sustained without flagging to the very last 
page.** — AiheiuBum, 

MAMMON. BY MRS. GORE. 

*' The most lively and entertaining novel Mrs. Gore has yet 
written."— Xt^eroiy QaztU: 

THE YOUNG HUSBAND. 

By MBS. GREY, Author of « The Gambler's Wife," Ac. 
** In this fiwcinating novel Mrs. Grey has surpassed her former 
productions, talented and powerful as they were.— JbiU BuU, 

OAKLEIGH MASCOTT. 

By L. HOWE. 
DBDIOATED TO PROFESSOR ATTOtJlSr. 

Also, Just Published, in 2 vols. 

SAM SLICK'S NEW WORK, 

NATURE AND HUMAN NATURE. 
** These two new volumes are fuU of fim and fimpy." — JJthmuntm. 



Hurst and Blackett, Publishers, Successors to Henry Oolbum, 
13, Great Marlborough Street. 
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THE HEIRESS OF HAUGHTON. 

By the Author of " Emilia Wyndham," &c. 3 vols. 

" The numerous admirers of this delightful authoress will wel- 
come with pleasure the announcement of a new noTcl from her 
pen. Her heroine, in the present instance, is a charming crea- 
tion. We may congratulate the author on haring added another 
to the list of her literary successes. — Sun, 

*• The authoress of these volumes has frequently exhibited her 
peculiar qualifications as a writer of fiction, and in every instance 
increased her reputation. We consider this tale to be the best 
which the authoress has yet written."— Messenger. 

" A story of surpassing interest. The heroine is one of the 
sweetest portraitures of female loveliness which even the talented 
pen of the author of * Emilia Wyndham* has produced." — 

EUSTACE CONYERS. 

By JAMES HANNAY, Esq., 
Author of " Singleton Fontenoy," &c. 3 vols. 
" Eustace Conyers is a fresh, genuine, healthy book ; beyond 
.comparison Mr. Hannay's ablest, wi^ecit, and maturest work. 
There is something in it better than story — there is abundance 
of character ; character is Mr. Hannay's strength. Mucn of 
Eustace Conyers will delight the reader, beyond the portraits ; — 
glimpses of natural scenery — pleasant satire on political and 
social ways — brieJ^ brilliant epigramatic sayings, thrown off with 
an. affluence and carelessness testifying to no ordinary wealth of 
imagination : but the present fetscination and lasting diarm of 
the book will be lound m its gallery of living, vigorous, and 
subtle portraits. — Athetueum, 

THE MONARCHS OF THE MAIN; 

OR, ADVENTURES OP THE BUCCANEERS. 
By G. W. THORNBURY, Esq. 8 vols. 
" An unwritten page of the world's history is not to be met 
with every day. The author of these volumes has discovered one, 
and has supplied the deficiency. The deeds of alternate violence 
and heroism of those wild adventurers, the Buccaneers, — now 
sweeping the main with their piratical vessels — now surprising 
and sacking some rich and nourishing town — now fortifying 
themselves in some strong island-hold, where they could Sid 
defiance to a world in arms against them —form the subject of a 
narrative rich in variety of incident, and replete with striking 
exhibitions of life and character. To the lover of maritime 
adventure, these pages offer a fund of infinite amusement, doubly 
attractive from the novelty of the theme." — John Bull. 

Hurst and Blackett, Publishers, Successors to Henry Colbum, 
13, Great Marlborough Street. 
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HURST AND BLACKETT's NEW PUBLICATIONS. 



THE MEMOIRS AND COBBESFONDENGE OF WIL- 

LIAM LISLE BOWLES; Latb Canon Residentiary of Salisbury 
Cathedral, Rector of Bremhill, &c. By JOHN BOWLES, D.D., 
Assisted by ALARIC A. WATTS. 3 vols, post 8vo. with Portrait, &c. 
(/n the press,) 

Among the Correspondents of the Poet of Bremhill, inclading many of the 
most distinguished persons of his time, may he enumerated the following :— 
Byron— Wordsworth — Southey — Coleridge — Moore^Camphell — R. B. Sheridan 
—-Crabbe— Rogers— Milman — Warton — Heber — James Montgomery — The 
Marquess of Lansdowne — Lord and Lady Holland — Lord Brougham — Sir G. 
and Lady Beaumont — Sir T. N. Talfourd — ^Dr. Parr — ^Archdeacon Cox— Arch- 
deacon Nares — Sir H. Davy — ^Dugald Stewart— Sir R. Colt Hoare — James 
Dallaway— Joseph Jekyl— W. Sotheby— W. Giffard— J. G. Lockhart— Professor 
Wilson — ^W. Roscoe— W. S. Landor — Madame de Stael — Joanna Baillie — Mrs. 
Opie — Mrs. Southey, &c. &c. 



LOBD GEORGE BENTINCE: A FOUTIGAL BIO- 

GRAPHY. Bythe RIGHT HON. B. DISRAELI, M.P. Fifth and cheaper 
Edition, Revised. Post 8vo. lOs. 6d. 

'* This biography cannot fail to attract the deep attention of the public. We are bound 
to say, that aa a political biography we ha7e rarely, It ever, met with a book more dexterously 
handled, or more replete with interest. The history of the famous session of 1846, as 
written by Disraeli in that brilliant and pointed style of which he is so consummate a master* 
is deeply interesting. He has traced this memorable struggle with a vivacity and powor 
unequalled as yet in any narrative of Parliamentary proceedings.'*— BtocArwomTs Mag. 

** Mr. Disraeli's tribute to the memory of his departed friend is as graceful and as 
touching as it is accurate and impartial. No one of Lord George Bentincic's colleagues 
eonld have been selected, who, from his high literary attainments, his personal intimacy, and 
party associations, would have done such complete Justice to the memory of a friend and 
Parliamentary associate. Mr. Disraeli has here presented us with the very type and embodl- 
nent of what history should be. His sketch of the condition of parties is seasoned with 
some of those piquant personal episodes of party manoeuvres and private intrigues, in the 
author's happiest and most captivating vein, which convert the dry details of politics into a 
sparkling and agreeable narrative."— Jfomtn^ Herald. 



LOBD FALMEBSTGITS OPINIONS AND FOUCT; AS 

Minister, Diplomatist, and Statesman,, daring more than Forty Yean 
of Pablic Life. 1 vol. 8vo with Portrait, 12s. 

" This work ought to have a place in every political library. It gives a complete view 
•r the sentimenU and opinions by which the policy of Lord Palmerston has been dictated as 
a diplomatist and statesman."— CAronie/e. 

" This is a remarkable and seasonable publication } but it is something more — it Is a 
valoabls addition to the historical treasures of our country during more than forty of the 
memorable years of our annals. We earnestly recommend the volume to general 
I'^'-^SioHdari. 



HISTORY AND BIOGRAPHY. 



IIEMOIRS OF THE COITBTS AND CABINETS OF 

GEORGE THE THIRD, From Original Family Documents. By 
the DUKE OF BUCKINGHAM AND CHANDOS, K.G., &c. Second 
Edition, Revised. 2 vols. 8vo., with Portraits. 30s. 

OPINIONS OF THE PRESS; 

" These rolumes contidn much raluable matter. The letters which George, first 
Marquis of Buckingham, laid by as worthy of preservation hare some claim to see the light, 
for he held more than one office in the State, and consequently kept up a communication with 
• great number of historical personages. He himself was twice Lord- Lieutenant of Ireland, 
first, under Lord Rockingham, and secondly, under Pitt j his most constant correspondents 
were his two brothers, William and Thomas GrenvlUe, both of whom spent the chief part of 
their lives in official employments, and of whom the former is sufficiently known to fame as 
Lord Grenville. The staple of the book is made up of these family documents, but there are 
also to be found interspersed with the Grenville narrative, letters from every man of note, 
dating from the death of the elder Pitt to the end of the century. There are three periods 
upon which they shed a good deal of light. The formation of the Coalition Ministry in 1788 
the illness of the King in 1788, and the first war with Republican France. Lord Grenville's 
letters to his brother afford a good deal of information on the machinations of the Prince's 
party, and the conduct of the Prince and the Duke of York during the King's illness.'*'- 
The Times, 

, " A very remarkable and valuable publication. The Duke of Buckingham has himself 
undertaken the task of forming a history from the papers of his grandfather and great- 
nncle, the Earl Temple (first Marquis of Buckingham), and Lord Grenville, of the days of 
the second Wm. Pitt. The letters which are given to the public in these volumes, extend 
over an interval commencing with 1782, and ending with 1800. In that interval, events 
occurred which can never lose their interest as incidents in the history of England. The 
Coalition Ministry and its dismissal by the King—the resistance of the Sovereign and Pitt 
to the efforts of the discarded ministers to force themselves again into office— the great con- 
stltutional question of the Regency which arose upon the King's disastrous malady— the 
contest upon that question between the heir apparent and the ministers of the Crown — the 
breaking out of the French Revolution, and the consequent entrance of England upon the 
great European war,— these, with the Union with Ireland, are political movements every 
detidl of which possesses the deepest interest. In these volumes, details, then guarded with 
the most anxious care from all eyes but those of the privileged few, are now for the first time 
given to the public. The most secret history of many of the transactions is laid bare. It is 
not possible to conceive contemporary history more completely exemplified. From such 
materials it was not possible to form a work that would not possess the very highest interest. 
The Duke of Buckingham has, however, moulded his materials with no ordinary ability and 
skill. The connecting narrative is written both with Judgment and vigour— not unfrequently 
in a style which comes up to the highest order of historical composition— especially in some 
of the sketches of personal character. There is scarcely a single individual of celebrity 
throughout the period from 1782 to 1800 who is not introduced into these pages } amongst 
others, besides the King and the various members of the royal family, are Rockingham, 
Shelbume, North, Thurlow, Loughborough, Fox, Pitt, Sheridan, Burke, Portland, Sydney/ 
Fltzwilliam, Tlerney, Buckingham, Grenville, Grey, Malmesbury, Wilberforce, Burdett, 
FlUgibbon, Grattan, Flood, Comwallis, the Beresfords, the Ponsonbys, the Wellesleys, &c.'* 
^-^oming Herald. 

" These memoirs we among the most valoabla materials for history that have recently 
been brought to light out of the archives of any of our great HmMleg.**^ Ettaminer. 

" These rolumei are a treasure for the poUtldao, and a mine of wealth (br the historian.** 
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MEMOIRS AND OOBBESFONBENCE OF MAJOX 

GENERAL SIR W. NOTT, G.C.B., Comi anbxa of vmm Amur or Can- 

DAHAR AND EnTOT AT TSS COVRT OF LUCKNOW. BdITBD BY J. H. 

STOCQUELER, Esq., at tlie nqaMi of the Daughters ef tha late General, 
from Private Papers and Official Documents in their possession. 2 yols. 
8to., with Portrait. 28«t. boond. 

" One of the mott Taloable and interesting books tbat can ever claidi a permanent place 
In a British hhnrf.**— Standard. 

" These highly interesting yolames give a valuable contiibnClDn to tke kistory of India 
and an admirable portrait of a moat dfstiagiiiAed officer.'*^— /dAi» BuUi, 

- Theae Memoirs with the Convspondcnce inctaded hi thes viU d» that Jnatice to tha 
part played by Sir W. Nott in the A%haB m^, whkh It ia andealabit pwceding worha hav* 
ftiled to do,"^Atketunmh 

*'Tliese meaaoira of General Nott» whom the editor very Justly deaccibesas a 'model 

V,* hare heeu given to the world at the inatigation of the hero's snrrivlng daughters. A 
more graceful tribute of dutiful affection to the memory of a departed parent it would b9 
difficult to name. It ia at once a graphic picture of the aoUHer*8 career, and a noble monia. 
ment of hia fame. The work isaues tnm the preaa at a very fortunate moneaS. The lift of 
an officer who followed in the Aiotstepa of Wellington, making the Deapatdiea of thai 
Hlnatrloua warrior hia conthnial atndy, will; be welcomed by many an «q»farant for military 
renown at thia exciting criaia. The volumea form a valuable contribution to the biognq>hical 
stores of the age. To the young soldier, in particular, they will form a most valuable guide* 
worthy to be placed by the side of the Despatches of the great Duke ofWellington."— Jfessea^ er. 

** When the late General Nott died, the ' Quarterly Review' expreased a hope that some 
means would be taken for giving publicity to his private letters and official correspondence* 
because they so completely illustrated Ms high and chivalroaa chasactar* while a memoir of 
his life would hold out so admirable a lesaoa to Britiah statesmen, mid so good an example to 
young officera. We are happy, therefore, to find that, under the able editorship of ICe. 
Stocqueler, the whole of the most valuable portion of the general's correspondence haa Just 
been publiahed in two handsome volumea, which comprise also a most interesting memoir of 
the gallant hero of Candahar, giving a complete account of the stirring campaign in Affghan- 
istan, and throwing much light upon many Important points hitherto left in obscurity. Tha 
work will be eagerly welcomed by all— more particularly by military readers aaMl those hu 
terested in our IncUan dominions." — 6hbe. 

" A biography of a firat-rate soldier, and a highly honourable man. The book will often b« 
appealed to as a standard authority. A valuable and most authentic aditiou la here 
fhmiahed to the trae history of tranaactiona which will ever held a prominent place in the 
annals of our Indian rule,**— Dublin Umvertity Mag. 

" We know not a book after the Wellington Despatches, more deserving of the study of 
a young officer. It might be made one of the standard manuals of military education.**— 
Literary Oaxette. 

*rhls book is one of the most hiterestlBg records of military IMs that we possess, and 
a genuine memorial of one yrh» has achieved a right to be reckoned amwiyEngiaBd'agseateat 
men."— I>a«/y NetcB^ 



NABRAUVE OF A BESIBENCE AT NEFAUL. BZ 

CAPTAIN THOMAS SMITH, late Assistamt PoLmcAL-RssioBiT a« 
Nbpaul. 2 vols, post 8yo. 2l8. 

<*No man could be better qualified to describe Nepaul than Captaia. Sarithf andUa 
concise, but clear and graphic aceonnt of ita hiatery* ita natural produetiona, iu lawa and 
customs, and the character of Ua warlike inhabitants* is very agreeable and inatmcUv« 
leadiag. A aepacate chapter,, not the leaat entertaining in the book, is devoted to anecdotea 
of the Nepauleae mission, of whom, and of their visit to Europe, many remaifcable stories 
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TITBSE7: ITS HISTOBY AND PROGRESS; FBOM 

THE JOURNALS AND CORRESPONDENCE OF SIR JAMES PORTER, 
Iiifteen Tean Ambassador at Constantinople^ conliBiied to the Present Time, 
with a Memoh: of Sir James Porter, by his Grandson, SIR GEORGE 
LARPENTy Bart. 2 vols. Svo., with Illustrations. 308. bound. 

" These voluiiiet we of an aatheatic ckaracter and enduring interest.'* — Athenaum. 

"This book forms a Tery vainable repertory of InforaiMtion in regard to the past and 
present state of Turkey. Altogether the information is completely giren, and for all pur- 
poses of reference during the continuance of the struggle in the East, the book will be 
valuable." — E t t mm fm e u 

**To any of our readers desfamK of fcrming an opinion for himself on the ceaditlon 
Hid prospects of Turkey, we would advtse a careful perusal of this w«rk. No work <m tiMK 
subject could have been better timed, while the Information which it contidns— unlike ttia 
great bulk of those hasty compilations which a sudden demand has called into existence— # 
ttot only accurate, bat TBluable."— JfomJiv Chronicle, 

"A most interesting, instructive, and valuable work. In no other book that we aie 
aware of, will the reader find the same amount of reliable information respecting the actual 
ooodition and resources of the Sultan*s dominions." — Morning Post, 

" In these volumes we have the most complete and aecurate description of the paat aad 
pastent position of the Turkish Empire to be found in our language^**— Bfitcnnfo. 

*« These veluHiea eonstttute a wofk fbr the>Wwv aawtll aa for thepr«ien^ la other 
vorda, a valuable library book as well as a book of great contemporaneoiis interest. Their 
permanent value they derive chiefly fi'om the deep research and extensive and minute in- 
veatigation of their first author. Sir James Porter, their present interest from the acute aad 
Uvoly treatment of the events of the day by his grandson and conthiuator. In fact, we know 
•at where to find so perfect an account of Turkey in all its relations with the rest of the 
world, military, political, and, above all, commercial." — Standard. 



'*Thi8 highly interesting work consists of two parts. The first volume, after a i 
Of Sir James Porter, proceeds to give a general description of the Turkish Empire, of tta 
natural and industrial productions, and its commerce, a slcetch of its history fh>m the In- 
tasion of Europe to the reign of Sultan Mahmud II., and an account of the religion and 
the civil institutions of the Turks, and of their manners and customs, chiefly firom the 
data supplied by the papers of Sir James Porter. In the second volume we are made ae- 
quainted with Turkey as it is ; the religious and dvil government of Turkey, its Legislature, 
the state of education in the Empire, its finances, its military and naval strength, and the 
■ocial condition of the Tories, are all in succession brought under review. The work gives a fhlle^ 
and more life-like picture of the present state of the Ottoman Empire, than any other work with 
wbich we are acquainted.**— Join BuU, 

- No puldicatlon upon the state and prospects of the Ottoman Empire, with which wa 
art acquainted can compare with the work now under notice for general utility. In addition 
to investigations Into the legislature of Turkey, Its civil and religious gofsrament, its 
•dneatlonal instltntiom, and the system of Instruction, its finances, military and naval 
resources, and the social condition of the people, ample details are given of its history, and 
a short account of the progress of the actual struggle. These researches are interspersed with 
Journals and letters, which Impart a charming interest to the volumes. We hail the appear- 
ance of these voluasea with satisfaction, as accurate Informatfon both on the history and the 
actual condition of Tarirey la nodi needed. Good booka are everweleome, and thia Is a goad 
boiric, coming Into oar poasassloa at the critloal nmnaat wImd it Is maat required.*'— Jfasseivar. 
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THE LIFE OF MASIE DE MEDICIS, QUEEN OF 

FRANCE, Consort of Hsnrt IV., and Regent .under Louis XIII. 

By MISS PARDOE, Author of " Loais XIV, and the Court of France, in 

the 17th Century/' &c. Second Edition. 3 large vols. 8yo. with fine 

Portraits. 
" A fascinating book. The history of such a woman as the beantlfnl. Impulsive, earnest, 
and affectionate Marie de Medicis could only be done Justice to by a female pen, impelled by 
all the sympathies of womanhood, but strengthened by an erudition by which it is not ia 
erery case accompanied. In Miss Pardoe the unfortunate Queen has found both these 
jrequisites, and the result has been a biography combining the attractiveness of romance with 
the reliableness of history, and which, taking a place midway between the ' frescoed galleries* 
of Thierry, and the * philosophic watch-tower of Guisot,' has all the pictorial brilliancy of 
the one, with much of the reflective speculation of the other."— Doi/y Netn, 

" A work of high literary and historical merit. Rarely have the strange vicissitudes of 
romance been more intimately blended with the facts of real history than in the life of Mari^ 
dt Medicis J nor has the difficult problem of combining with the fidelity of biography the 
graphic power of dramatic delineation been often more successftiily solved than by the 
talented author of the volumes before us. As a personal narrative. Miss Pardoe's admirable 
biography possesses the most absorbing and constantly sustidned interest ; as a historical 
xvcord of the events of which it treats, its merit is of no ordinary description."— 
John Bull. 

HEMOntS OF THE BABONESS D'OBEKEIRGE; 

Illust&atiye of the Secret History of the Courts of France, 
Russia, and Germany. Written by HERSELF, and Edited by Hex 
Grandson, the COUNT DE MONTBRISON. 3 vols, post Svo. Sis. 6d. 

The Baroness d'Oberkirch bemg the intimate friend of the Empress of Russia, 
wife of Paul I., and the confidentM companion of the Duchess of Bourbon, her 
facilities for obtaining information respecting the most private affairs of the 
principal Courts of Europe, render her Memoirs unrivalled as a book of interest- 
ing anecdotes of the royal, noble and other celebrated individuals who flourished 
on the continent during the latter part of the last century. Among the royal per- 
sonages introduced to the reader in this work, are Louis XVI., Marie Antoinette, 
Philip Egalite, and all the Princes of France then living — Peter the Great, the 
Empress Catherine, the Emperor Paul, and his sons Constantine aud Alexander, 
of Russia — Frederick the Great and Prince Henry of Prussia — the Emperoc 
Joseph n. of Austria — Gustavus III, of Sweden — Princess Christina of Saxony 
! — Sobieski, and Czartoriski of Poland — ^and the Princes of Brunswick and 
Wurtemburg. Among the most remarkable persons are the Princes and 
Princesses de Lamballe, de Ligne and Galitzin — the Dukes and Duchesses de 
Choiseul, de Mazarin, de Boufflers, de la Valli&re, de Guiche, de Penthi^vre, and 
de Polignac — Cardinal de Rohan, Marshals Biron and d'Harcourt, Count de 
Staremberg, Baroness de Krudener, Madame Geoffrin, Talleyrand, Mirabeau, and 
Necker — with Count Cagliostro, Mesiner, Vestris, and Madame Mara ; and the 
work also includes such literary celebrities as Voltaire, Condorcet, de la Harpe, 
de Beaumarchais, Rousseau, Lavater, Bemouilli, Raynal, de I'Ep^ Huber, 
Gothe, Wieland, Malesherbes, Marmontel, de Stael and de Genlis ; with some 
singular disclosures respecting those celebrated Englishwomen, Elizabeth Chud- 
leitb, Duchess of Kingston, and Lady Craven, Margravine of Anspach. 

"A keen observer, and by position thrown in the high places of the world, the 
Baroness d'Oberkirch was the very woman to write Memoirs that would interest future 
generations. We commend these volumes most heartily to every reader. They are a 
perfect magazine of pleasant anecdotes and interesting characteristic things. We lay 
dowa tbe§e charming volumes with regret. They will entertain the most fastidious 
^emden, and la§truct the most informed.**— Eaaminer. 
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THE LIFE OF MARGUERITE D'ANGOULEME; 

QUEEN OF NAVARRE, SISTER OF FRANCIS I., from numerous Origimd 
Sources, including MS. Documents in the Bibliothdque Imp^riale, and the 
Archives du Royaume de France, and the Private Correspondence of Queen 
Marguerite with Francis I. By MISS FREER. 2 vols., with fine Portraits, 
engraved by Heath, 21s. bound. 

OPINIONS OF THE PRBI8. 

"Thif it a very complett and cleverly. written life of the iUoftriont eUter of Fraacit I., 
and It may be said of her that the varied and intereetlng storee of French history offer no 
theme more worthy of rceearch and etudy than the career of this great princeee, who ezer- 
died eo potent an influence over the politica and mannere of the age of which eht waa 
herself the brightest ornament. The published and manuscript documents and letters 
relating to the life of Marguerite of Navarre, and which are indispensable to a correct 
biography of this queen, are widely dispersed. The author has spared no cost or trouble In 
endeavouring to obtain ail that were lllceiy to elucidate her character and conduct. She baa 
Itamished us with a very interesting and graphic sketch of the singular events and the 
Important personagea who took part in them during this stormy and remarkable period of 
French and English history."— 06«eroer. 

" This is a very useful and amusing book. It is a good work, very well done. Tba 
anthoress is quite equal In power and grace to Miss Strickland; She must have spent ■ 
great time and labour in collecting the information, which she Imparts in an easy and 
agreeable manner. It is difficult to lay down her book after having once begun it. Thia is 
ovring partly to the interesting nature of the subject, partly to the skllfkil manner in which 11 
has been treated. No other life of Marguerite has yet been published, even in France. 
Indeed, till Louis Philippe ordered the collection and publication of manuscripta relating to 
the History of France, no such work could be published. It is difficult to conceive how« 
ander any circumstances, it could have been done heittr,"-^Standari, 

" There are few names more distinguished that that of Marguerite d*Angoul6me la the 
range of female biography, and the writer of this work has done well in taking up a 
iubject so copious and attractive. It Is altogether an interesting and well-wrttten 
biography."— Li^erar^ Qaxette. 

** A work of high literary and historic merit. It Is fUll of absorbing and constantly 
sustained Interest. In these volumes will be found not alone an incalculable amount oi 
hiatorical Information, but a store of reading of a charming and entrancing character, and wi 
heartily commend them as deserving general popularity.'*— Swmfay Time; 

** A work which is most acceptable at an addition to our historical stores, and which will 
place the author In a foremost rank among our female writers of the royal biography of theti 
own sex."— /oAn Bull, 

"A candidly, carefully, and spiritedly written production, and no one who peruses i( 
with the attention It merits can fail to acquire a complete and accurate knowledge of the 
Interesting life of the best and most graceftil woman who ever filled a conspicuous place In 
the history of mankind."— 3for»<»f Herald, 

** This life of Marguerite d'Angoul6me Is entitled to high rank amongst the many excel- 
lent memoirs of illustrious women for which we have been largely indebted to ftmalc 
authorship. The subject is eminently attractive."— ifom^nj' Po9t, 

*'Throus/bout these volumes the most. Intense interest Is maintained. Like Carlyle, 
Miss Freer has written as one whose thoughts and sympathies became assimilated to th« 
age. The biography of Marguerite of Navarre la a work upon which the author hai 
lavished ail the resoarees of her genius."— JBHtonn^a. 
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MEBEOmS OF JOHN ABEBHEm7, FJLS. 'WITH A 

ViBWOFHIS WmTINOS, LsCTVBBt, AK9 CteAAACTSK. Bj GBORGE 

MACILWAIN, FJELCS^ author of ** Medicine and Sfuryeiy One Indwstive 
Scieiioe^" &c. S«CQnd Edition. 2 Tok^ pott $yo., witk Podoiii, 21b. 

" A memoir of high profetsional interest.*'— ifornlv Po^ 

" These memoirs convey a graphic, and, we beliere, faithftil plctore of the celebrated 
John Abernethy. The volumes are written in a popular style, and will afford to the general 
reader much instruction and entertainment.*'— Birroitf. 

" This is a book which ought to be read by every one. The professional man will find 
In U the career of one of the most illostriouf proiisssors of medicine of oar own or of any 
other age— the student of intellectual science, the progress of a truly profimnd idiiloaopher— 
and all, the lesson afforded by a good man's life. Abemethy*s memory Is worthy of a good 
biographer, and happily It has found one." — Standard. 

"We hope these volumes will be perused by all our readers. They are ezticmdf 
Intefestiog, and not only give an account of Abernethy, which cannot fall to be read wiA 
benefit, but they cUseoss incidentally many questions of medicine and medical polity. Mr. 
Ifaeilwidn Is foaid of anecdotes, and has Inserted a great numberi this does not render Ids 
vork loss pleasant reading. We recommend it most strongly as an intcrsatiag^ mod, at fho 
nine time, iostruetive treatiM.''--JiMi0o-Clrffiir|iMU lUvitm. ' 



THE LITERATTJBE AKD BOMANGE OF NOBTHEBM 

EUROPE ; constituting a complete History of the Literature of Sweden^ 
Penmark, Norway, and Iceland, with copious Specimens of the most cele- 
brated Histories, Romances, and Popular Legends and Tales, old ChiTalroui 
Ballads, Tragic and Ck>mic Dramas, National Songs, Novels and Scenes from 
the Life of the Present Day. By WUJJAM Md MARY HOWITT. 2 vote. 
postSvo. 2l8. 

"English readers have long been indebted to Mr. and Mrs. Howitt. They hitro now 
iotfreased our obligations by presenting us with this most charming and valuable work, bf 
means of which the great migority of the reading public will be, for the first time, made 
acquainted with the rich stores of intellectual wealth long garnered in the literature and 
beautiful roBumee of Northern Europe. From the ftunons Edda, whose origin is lost in 
antiquity, down to the nofvls of Miss Bremer and Baroness Knorring, the prose and poetio 
writings of Denmark, Norway, Sweden, and Iceland are here Introdnced to as In a manner 
at once singularly con^rehensive and concise. It is no dry enumeration of names, Imt tbt 
very marrow and spirit of the various works displayed before us. We have old ballads and 
ftdry tales, always fascinating } we have scenes from plays, and selections from the poet% 
with most attractive biographies of great men. The songs and ballads are translated with 
ctquislte poeUc beauty.**— 5ttn. 



BULE AND MISRULE OF THE ENGLISH IN 

AMERICA. By the Author of <' SAM SLICIL" 2 yoIs. postSTO. 21a. 

<* We conceive this work to be by far the most valuable and important Judge Haliborton 
has ever written. While teeming with interest, moral and historical, to the general reader* 
it equally constitutes a philosophical study for the politician and statesman. It will be found 
to let In a flood of Ught upon the actual origin, formation, and progress of tiie repobllc of 
tlie United States.'*— ^ooo/ and MilUmrf €kumHe, 
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THE JOUBNALS AMD COBRESFONDENCE OF 

GENERAL SIR HARRT CALVERT, Bart., G.C.B. and G.C.H., Ao- 
jutant-Genbral of tbb forces under H.R.H. the Dure of Tork, 
comprising the Campaigns in Flanders and Holland in 1793-94; vith an 
Appendix containing His Plans for the Defence of the Country in case of 
Inrasion. Edited by His Sob, SIR HARRY VSRNBY, Bart. 1 toL royal 
8to., with large maps, 14s. 

'* Both the joariMlf and letttri of Capt. Oiilycrt n« fnll of Intertft. The letters, In 
particular, are entitled to much praiie. Not too long, easy, graeeftal, not without wit, and 
everywhere marked by good sense and good taste— the series addressed by Capt. Calvert to 
bis sister are literary oomposltions of no common order. With the best means of observing 
the progress of the war, and with his faculties of .'judgment exercised and strengthened by 
experience— « quick eye, a placid temper, and a natural aptitude for language rendered 
Capt. Calvert In auuiy respects a model of a military critic. Sir Harry Verney has per- 
Ibrmed his duties of editor very well. The book is creditable to all parties concmmed In its 
production."— ^MefMmm. 

BECOLLECTIONS OF MY MIUTABT LIFE. BI 

COLONEL LANDMANN, Late of the Corps of Royal Enoxnbbri, 
Author of ** Adventures and Recollections.*' 2 toIs. post 8vo. 21s. 

<* Much as has been written of late years about war and WelHagten, we know of nothing 
that contains so striking a picture of the march and the battle at seen by an individual, or e< 
close and homely a sketch of the Great Captain la the outset of the European career of 8ii 
Arthur Wellesley."— Sj»ecte<or. 

" The deserved popularity with which the previous volumes of Colonel Landmann'i 
adventures were received will be increased by the present portion of these Interesting and 
amusing recorde of a long life paeeed in active and arduous service. The Colonel'i 
shrewdness of observation renders his sketches of character highly amusing.**— JBrf^onnia. 

COLONEL LANDMANITS ADVENTUBES AND BE- 

COLLECTIONS. 2 Tols. post 8to. 21s. 

*' Among the anecdotes in this work will be found notices of King George III., the Dukei 
of Kent, Cumberland, Cambridge, Clarence, and Richmond, the Princess Augusta, General 
Garth, Sir Harry Miidraay, Lord Charles Somerset, Lord Edward Fltsgerald, Lord Heath- 
field, Captain Grose, &c. The volumes abound in interesting matter. The anecdotes an 
one and all amuslng/'^OftMrver. 

*' These 'Adventures and Recollectione * are those of a gentleman whose birth and 
profession gave him facilities of access to distinguished society. Colonel Landmann writei 
flo agreeably that we have little doubt that his volumes will be acceptable."— il/Aen««m. 

ADVENTUBES OF THE CONNAUGHT BANGEBS, 

Second Series. By WILLIAM GRATTAN, Esa., late Lieutekani 

CONNAUOHT RaKOBRS. 2 TOlS. 21s. 

*' In this second series of the adventures of this fhmoixs reghnent, the author extendi 
Us narrative flnom the first formation of the gallant 88th up to the occupation of Paris. At 
the battlee, sSegee, and skirmishes. In which the regiment took part, are described. Thi 
▼olnmes are Interwoven with original anecdotes thst gtve a freshness and spirit to the whole 
The stories, and the sketches of society and manners, wHh the anecdotee of the celebrities o. 
the time, are told In aa agreeable and anafWted nanner. The work bears ail the oharaetsr< 
IstlcB of a soldier*s straightforward and enttrtalAing narrative."— 5imm^ nam, 
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FAINTING AND CELEBBATED PAINTERS, AN- 

CIENT and MODERN ; including Historical and Critical Notices of the 
Schools of Italy, Spain, France, Germany, and the Netherlands. Edited by 
LADY JERVIS. 2 vols, post 8vo. 2l8. 

** This book is deilgned to give to the general public a popular knoirledge of the History 
of Painting and the characters of Painters, with especikl reference to the most prominent 
among those of their works which are to be seen in English galleries. It is pleasantly written 
with the intention of serving a usefiil purpose. It succeeds in its design, and will be of real 
use to the multitude of picture seers. As a piece of agreeable reading also, it is nnez- 
ceptionable.** — Examiner, 

" This useful and well-arranged compendium will be found of value to the amateur, and 
pleasing as well as instructive to the general reader ; and, to give it still fhrther praise, the 
collector will find abundance of most useful information, and many an artist will rise Arom 
the perusal of the work with a much clearer idea of his art than he had before. We sum up 
Its merits by recommending It as an acceptable handbook to the principal galleries, and a 
trustworthy guide to a knowledge of the celebrated paintings in England, and that this 
information is valuable and much reqidred by many thousands is a well-proven fact."— 
Sunday Timet, 

" In turning over Lady Jervis's pages, we are astonished at the amount of knowledge 
she has acquired. We can testify to the accuracy of her statements, and to the Judiciousness 
of her remarks. The work will deserve to take rank with those of Waagen and Passavant. 
To the art-student*s attention It is In every respect to be commended.*' — Metsenger, 

" It is not overstating the merits of the work to describe It as the most complete, and| at 
the same time, one of the most trustworthy guides to a knowledge of the celebrated piUntings 
in England that has hitherto been published.*'— 06«eroer. 



CLASSIC AND HISTORIC PORTRAITS. BY JAMES 

BRUCE. 2 vols, post 8vo. 21s. 

This work comprises Biographies of the following Classic and Historic Per- 
sonages : — Sappho, Msop, Pythagoras, Aspasia, Milto, Agesilaus, Socrates, Plato, 
Alcibiades, Helen of Troy, Alexander the Great, Demetrius Poliorcetes, Scipio 
Africanus, Sylla, Cleopatra, Julins Caesar, Augustus, Tiberius, Germanicus, 
Caligula, LoUia Paulina, Caesonia, Boadicea, Agrippina, Poppsea, Otho, Commodus, 
Caracalla, Heliogabalus, Zenobia, Julian the Apostate, Eudocia, Theodora, 
Chariemagne, Abelard and Heloise, Elizabeth of Hungary, Dante, Robert Bruce, 
Ignez de Castro, Agnes Sorrel, Jane Shore, Lucrezia Borgia, Anne Bullen, Diana 
of Poitiers, Catherine de Medicis, Queen Elizabeth, Mary Queen of Scots, 
Cervantes, Sir Kenelm Digby, John Sobieski, Anne of Austria, Ninon de TEnclos, 
Mile, de Montpensier, the Duchess of Orleans, Madame de Maintenon, Catherine 
of Russia, and Madame de StaeL 

'* A book which has many merits, most of all, that of a fresh and nnhacknied subject. 
The volumes are the Insult of a good deal of reading, and have besides an original spirit aud* 
flavour about them, which have pleased us much. Mr. Bruce Is often eloquent, often 
humorous, and has a proper appreciation of the wit and sarcasm t)elonging in abundance to 
his theme. The variety and amoimt of Information scattered through bis volumes entitle 
them to be generally read, and to be received on all hands with merited favour."— flramiiMr. 

•• We find In these piquant volumes the liberal outpourings of a ripe scholarship, the 
rcsulU of wide and various reading, given in a style and manner at once pleasant and plctu. 
reBqne.**^Athetuntm» 
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MniTABT LIFE IN ALGERIA. BT THE COUNT P. 

DE CASTELLANE. 2 toIs. post 8yo. 2l8. 

'* We commend thli book u really worth perusal. The yolamet make ue fttmlllarly 
acquainted with the nature of Algerian experience. St. Amaud, Canrobert, Changamler, 
Cavalgnac, Lamorlclire, are brought prominently before the reader." — Eramintr. 

" These volumes will be read with extraordinary Interest. The rlvld manner in which 
the author narrates his adventures, and the number of personal anecdotet that he telle* 
engage the reader's attention In an extraordinary manner."— ^timfay Timet, 

AUTOBIOGBAFHT OF AN ENGLISH SOLDIER IN 

THE UNITED STATES' ARMY. 2 vols, post 8vo. 21s. 

" The novelty characterising these Interesting volumes Is likely to secure them many 
readers. In the first place, an account of the internal organisation, the manners and customs 
of the United States' Federal Army, Is in itself a novelty, and a stiil greater novelty Is ta 
have this account rendered by a man who had served in the English before Joining th». 
American army, and who can give his report after having every opportunity of comparison. 
The author went through the Mexican campaign with General Scott, and his volumes 
contain much descriptive matter concerning battles, eleges, and marches on Mexican 
territory, besides their sketches of the normal chronic condition of the United States' soldier 
In time of peace.^—Daiiy Newt, 

CANADA AS IT WAS, IS, AND MAY BE. BY THE 

late LIEUTENANT-COLONEL SIR R. BONNYCASTLE. With an Account 
of Recent Transactions, by SIR J. E. ALEXANDER, K.L.S., &c. 2 Tok., 
post 8vo. with maps, &c., 21s. 

" These volumes offer to the British public a clear and trustworthy statement of the 
affairs of Canada, and the effects of the immense publle works in progress and completed i 
with sketches of locality and scenery, amusing anecdotes of personal observation, and gene-i^^ 
rally every information which may be of use to the traveller or settler, and the military and 
political rtadtr,—Met»enger, 

ATLANTIC AND TEANSATLANTIC SKETCHES. BY 

CAPTAIN MACKINNON, R.N. 2 vols, post 8vo. 2l8. 

" Captain Macklnnon's sketches of America are of a striking character and permanent 
value. His volumes convey a Just impression of the United States, a fair and candid view of 
their society and institutions, so well written and so entertaining that the effect of their - 
perusal on the public here must be considerable. They are light, animated, and lively, full 
of racy sketches, pictures of life, anecdotee of society, visits to remarkable men and famous 
places, sporting episodes, &c., very original and interesting."— Sttfufay Timet, 

SPAIN AS IT IS. BT 6. A. HOSEINS, ESQ^ 

2 vols, post 8vo. 2 Is. 

*' To the tourist this work will prove Inralnable. It Is the most complete and interesting 
portraiture of Spain that has ever come under our notice.**— /oAfiJB«(/. 

BISTORT OF COBFIJ; AND OF THE BEFtJBUC 

OF THE IONIAN ISLANDS. By LIEUT. H. J. W. JERVIS, Royal 
Artillery. I vol. post 8to. lOs. 6d. 

*' Written with great care and researeh, and including probably all the particulars of 
any moment in the history of Cotta,"^Jtktnmtm» 
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THE MOSLEM AND THE GBBISIIAN; OSL, ADYEN- 

TURES IN THE EAST. By SADTK PASHA. Revised irifth cnginal 
Kotea. by COLONEL LACH SZYRMA, Editor of << RsTXUkjiOKS of 
SiBBRiA." 3 Tols. pott Byo. 31g. 6d. 



*' Sadyk Pasha, the author of thla woilc, la a Pole of noble Urth. He la now c 
•f the TofWah Cooaacki, a corps organised by himself. The vohunes on Che Moslem and 
the Christian, partly fkct and partly fiction, written by him, and translated by Coload 
Scyrma, display very well the literary spirit of the soldier. They are fitll of the adventoies 
and emotions that belong to lore and war; they treat of the present time, they introdooe 
oany eziatiag people, and have the Daaobian principalities for iMsae of action. Here ne 
sonrces of popularity which the booh fairly claims. As a tr wi l atinn. It is eseeUent,— 
Examiner, 



HOME LIFE IN RUSSIA. REVISED BT COL. LACH 

SZYRMA, Editor of Rbyblations of Siberia.'* 2 ydU. poatSvou 218. 

** This work gives a very interesting and graphic account ot the maanen and castOBH of 
the Bassian people. The most interesting and amusing parts of the work will be £imnd to bt 
those interior scenes in the houses of the wealthy and middle classes of Bussla upon which 
we have but scanty informatloa, although they are some of the most striking and tmthfiBl 
iiuUcations of the progress and civilization of a coantry . As snch we recommend them to the 
study of our readcES.*'— OAcerver. 

**A curious, extraordinary, and very entertaining memoir Is contained in these volumes, 
and at the present crisis cannot but command an eager perusal. The special reeommenda- 
tlon of the work to us ki the novel view and clear insight it affords Englishmen of the real 
eharacter of the Russlani. Their sayings and doings, and the machinery of their society, are 
all liUd unsparingly \mTB.**^8undap Timet, 

** So little is known in this country of the internal conditioa of Sasria, or the state of 
society in that enormous empire, that the contents of these volumes vdll naturally be perused 
with great curiosity. The volumes abound in lively dialogue, and are enlivened by satirical 
and humorous touches, and the manners and customs of the individoals composing what Is 
called the middle rank in Russia are graphically described."— Jfonili«f BerakL 



SEVELATIOIIS OF SIBEBIA. BT A BANISHED 

LADY. Edited by COLONEL LACH SZYRMA Third and cheaper 
Edition. 2 vols, post 8to. IGs. 

** A thoroughly good book. It cannot be nad by too many people.'*— ZKcilraw's Ebrnte^ 

Jkold Words. 

** The authoress of these volumes was a lady of quality, who, having Incvrred the 
displeasure of the Bnsston Govemmsat Cor a political offence, was exiled to Siberia. Tho 
place of her exile was Berecov, the most northern part of this northern penal settlement ; and 
in it she spent about two years, not unprofitably, as the reader will find by her Inteiesti^ 
work, containing a lively and graphic picture of the couiktry, the people, their manners and 
customs, fcc. The book gives a moot Important and valuable Insight Into the ocooony of 
what has been hitherto the terra incognita of Hnsslw despotism.**— I>a% New. 

•* Since the publlcatloa of tko Auboos lenaaeo the 'Bziles of Siberis,* we havo bad 
no account Qt these desolate lands more aMractlve than the preiont worit.**—€»^^ 
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kabeaute of a joxtbhet bound the wobld. 

Comprising A Winter Passage acboss the Andes to Chilx, with a 
Visit to the Qold Regions of California and Australia, the South 
Sea Islands, Jaya, &c. By F. GERSTAECKER. 3 Tols. post 8ro. 
3l8. 6d. 

opinions of the press. 

** starting from Bremen for California, the author of this Narrative proceeded to Bio^ 
and thence to Buenos Ayreij where he exchanged the wild leaa for the yet wilder Pampas* 
and made his way on horsebadc to Valparaiso across the Cordilleras— a winter passage Itdl of 
dU&culty and danger. From Valparaiso he sailed to California, and visited San Frandseq» 
Sacramento, and the mining districts generally. Thence he steered his coarse to the Sovth 
Sea Islands, resting at Honolulu, Tahiti, and other gons of the sea in that quarter, and ttom 
thence to Sydney, marrhlng through the Murray Valley, and inspecting tlie Adelaide district. 
From Australia he dashed onward to Java, riding through the interior, and taking a feneral 
survey of Batavia, with a glance at Japan and the Japanese. An active, intelligent, observant 
man, the notes he made of his adventures are full of variety and interest His descriptions of 
places and persons are lively, and his remarlcs on natural productious and the phenomena of 
earth, sea, and sky are always sensible, and made with a view to practical results. Thoae 
portions of the Narrative which refer to California and Australia are replete with vivid 
■Icetches ; and indeed the whole work abounds with living and picturesque descriptions of 
mtB, mannera, and localities." — Globe, 

** Independently of great variety — for these pages are never monotonous or dull— a 
pleasant freshness pervades Mr. Gerstaecker's chequered narrative. It offers much to 
interest, and conveys much valuable information, set forth in a very lucid and graphic 
manner. ** — Atheiuntm. 

**A book of travels of a superior kind, both as regards the varied information it coa- 
tains and the spirited style in which it is writtea.**— Literary Gazette, 



A SKETCHER'S TOUR ROUND THE WORLD. BY 

ROBERT ELWES, Esa. Second Edition, 1 vol. royal 8vo., with 21 
Coloured Illustrations from Origiaal Designs by the Author. 218. degantly 
bound, gilt edges. 

** Combining in itself the best qualities of a library volume with that of a gift-book. Is 
Hr. Elwes' ' Sketcher's Tour.' It is an unaffected, well- written record of a tour of some 
S6,000 miles, and is accompanied by a number of very beautlfUl tinted lithographs, executed 
by the author. These, as well as the literary sketches in- the volume, deal most largely with 
Southern and Spanish America,— whence the reader is afterwards taken by Lima to the 
Sandwich Islands, is carried to and fro among the strange and exciting scenes of the' 
Pacific, — thence sails to the Australian coast,— passes to China,— afterwards to Singapore 
and Bombay,— and so home by Egypt and Italy, The book is pleasantly written throughout 
and with the picturesque variety that cannot but belong to the description of a snecession of 
«uch scenes, is also full of interesting aud instructive re arks." — ExanUner, 

''The garment In which this book comes forth seems to point out the drawing-room table 
as its place of destination. The nature of its contents,— cheerful, lively letter.press— wffl 
assure it a ready weleome there. Yet it is not, therefore, ineligible for the library shelf— even 
for that shelf which Is devoted to ' Voyages Bound the Worid.' Pleasaater reading, we 
npeat, need not be offered than our sketchcr brings.*'— J/AeiMSMM 
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AUSTBAUA AS IT IS : ITS SETTLEMENTS, F ABMS, 

AND GOLD FIELDS. By F. LANCELOT, Eso., Minbralooical Sub- 
TBTOB IN THE AUSTRALIAN CoLONiEs. Second Edition, revised. 2 vols, 
post 8yo. 21s. 
** Thii is an unadorned account of the actual condition in which these colonies are found, 
by a professional surveyor and mineralogist, who goes over the ground with a careful glance 
and a remarlcable aptitude for seising on the practical portions of the subject. On the 
elimate, the vegetation, and the agricultural resources of the country, he is copious in the 
extreme, and to the intending emigrant an invaluable instructor. As may be expected firom 
B scientific hand, the subject of gold digging undergoes a thorough manipulation. Mr. 
Lancelot dwells with minuteness on the several indications, stratifications, varieties of soil, 
and methods of worlring, experience has pointed out, and offers a perfect manual of the new 
eraft to the adventurous settler. Nor has he neglected to provide him with Information as to 
the sea voyage, and all its accessories, the commodities most in request at the antipodes, and 
B general view of social wants, family management, &c., such as a shrewd and observant 
counsellor, aided by old resident authorities, can afford. As a guide to the auriferous regions, 
as well as the pastoral solitudes of Australia, the work is unsurpassed." — Globe, 

" We advise all about to emigrate to take this book as a counsellor and companion.**— 
Lioyd't Weekly Paper. 



A LADTS VISIT TO THE GOLD DIGGINGS OF 

AUSTRALIA. By MRS. CLACY. 1 vol. lOs. 6d. 

" The most pithy and entertaining of all the books that have been written on the gold 
diggings."— Lt^erai^y Gazette, 

** Mrs. Clacy's book will be read with considerable interest, and not without profit. 
Her statements and advice will be most useful among her own Bex.**—Athenaum, 

" Mrs. Clacy tells her story well. Her book is the most graphic account of the diggings 
and the gold country in general that is to be had." — Daily News. 

" We recommend this work as the emigrant's vade mecum.** — Home Companion. 



LIGHTS AND SHADOWS OF AUSTRALIAN UFE. 

By MRS. CLACY. Author of " A Lady's Visit to the Gold Diggings." 
2 Tols. post 8yo. 21s. 

'* In these volumes Mrs. Clocy has presented life in Australia in all Its varied aspecU. 
An intimate acquaintance with the country, and with the circumstances In which settlers and 
emigrants find themselves, has enabled the writer to impart to her narrative a character of 
truthfulness and life-like animation, which renders them no less instructive than charming. 
The book is throughout exceedingly attractive.*'— JoAn Bull. 

'* While affording amusement to the general reader, these ' Lights and Shadovrs of 
Australian Life,' are fhll of useful hints to intending emigrants, and will conyey to friends «t 
kome acceptable information as to the country where so many now have friends or relatives.** 
^Uierary Gazette. 

" These volumes consist of a series of very interesting tales, founded on facts, in which the 
ebttf features of a settler's life are shown. To intending emigrants the work will be specially 
attractive, but the ordinary novel reader will fiod that these narratives are more likely to 
•muse an idle hour than more ambitious productions— possessing, as they do, the charm of 
truth with the fascination of fiction."— ^vn. 
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TRAVELS IN EUBOFEAN TUBEEY: THROUGH 

Bosnia, Servia, Bulgaria, Macedonia, Roumelia, Albania, ako 
Epibus ; WITH A Visit to Greece and the Ionian Isles, and a Home- 
ward Tour through Hungary and the Sclayonian Provinces ov 
Austria on the Lower Danube. By EDMUND SPENCER, Esq. 
Author of " Travels in Circassia,*' etc. Second and Cheaper Edition, in 
2 vols. 8yo., with Illustrations, and a valuable Map of European Turkey 
from the most recent Charts in the possession of the Austrian and Turkish 
Governments, revised by the Author, 18s. 

" These important volumes describe some of those countries to which public attention 
is oovr more particniariy directed : Turlcey, Greece, Hungary, and Austria. The author ha« 
given us a most interesting picture of the Turkish Empire, Its weaknesses, and the embar- 
rassments from which it is now suffering, its financial difficulties, the discontent of Its 
Christian, and the turbulence of a great portion of its Mohammedan subjects. We cordially 
neommend Mr. Spencer*s valuable and interesting volumes to the attention of the reader."^ 
Z7. S. Magazitte, 

** This interesting work contains by far the most complete, the most enlightened, and 
the most reliable amount of what has been hitherto almost the terra incognita of European 
Turkey, and supplies the reader with abundance of entertainment as well as instroction.*'— > 
jQfm Bull. 



A TOUR OF INQUIRY THROUGH FRANCE AND 

ITALY, Illustrating their Present Social, Political, and Religious 
Condition. By EDMUND SPENCER, Eso., Author of "Travels in 
European Turkey," " Circassia," &c 2 vols, post 8vo. 21s. 

" Mr. Spencer has travelled through France and Italy, with the eyes and fMings of a 
Protestant philosopher. His volumes contain much valuable matter, many Judicious remarks* 
and a great deal of useful information.**— Iform'nj' Chnmiete, 



ARCTIC MISCELLANIES, A SOUVENIR OF THE 

LATE POLAR SEARCH. By the OFnCERS and SEAMEN of thb 
EXPEDITION. Dedicated bt permission to the Lords of thb 
Admiralty. Second Edition. 1 vol., with numerous Illustrations. 
lOs, 6d. 

** This volume is not the least interesting or instmctlve among the records of the late 
expedition in search of Sir John Franklin, commanded by Captain Austin. The most 
valuable portions of the book are those which relate to the sdentiAe and practical obaerrationi 
made in the course of the expedition, and the descriptions of scenery and incidents of arctic 
trstfel. From the variety of the materials, and the novrity of the scenes and incidents to 
which they refer, no less than the interest which attaches to all that relates to the probable 
safety of Sfar John Franklin and his companions, the Aictle Iflsccllaiiies forms « very 
readable book, and one that redounds to the honour of the aatioiial character.*'— Site Ttoice. 
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St)BESTL[FEINCEXLON. BT W. KNIGHTON, MJk, 

fonnerlySEC&BTART to the Cbtlon B&anck Botai. Asiatic Sogistt. 
Second Edition, 2 vols, post 8yo. 2l8. 

" A very derer and anuuiag book, by one who hat liwd u a plantar and javrnaliat many 
yean in Ceylon. The work is filled with Interesting acconnts of the sports, resources, pro- 
dneiions, scenery, and traditions of the island. The sporting adTenturai are narrated in « 
very spirited maaner."— Steadord. 

- We have not met with a more deUghtfnl book for along time past**— Jbtf. €hm, 
**Wt have no recollection of a more interesting or instructive work on Ceylon and the 
Cingalese than that which Mr. Knighton has just given to the world. It displays a greatdeal of 
acuteness and sagacity in its observation of men and manners, and contains a vast deal of 
useful information on topics, historical, political, and commercial, and has the charm of a 
flnent and grapUe style.''— Ifoming Pott. 



TB071CAL SKETCHES; 0B» BEMINISGENGES OF 

AN INDIAN JOURNALIST. BY W. KNIGHTON, M.A., Author ^ 
" Forest Life in Ceylon." 2 vols, post 8vo. 2l8, 

** When Mr. Knighton's pleasant volumes on Ceylon were pnbliaiiad, we fteAf gsv* Ui 
pnbllcation the praise which it appears to have well deserved, ainoe aaothar edition haa taaei^ 
called for. Amongst the writersof theday, weknowof none who are more felicitous in hitting off 
with an amusing accuracy, the characters he has met with, and his descriptive powers are first- 
rate. Take his Sketches up and open where you will, he touches upon topics of varied 
nature— now political, anon historical or commercial, interspersed with traits of society and 
manners, every page teeming with information, combined with lively detail. His style, indeed, 
la eminently attractive. There is no weariness comes over the reader with If r. Kzdghton^ 
work before him — all is vivacity. The Tropical Sketches contains the result of the author's 
experience In the East in various capacities, t>ut he is chiefly at home when he enters upon 
the narrative of his mission as a Journalist. His revelationa of his labours in an educational 
capacity, are highly amusing, and there is an added charm to the volumes that the impresi 
of fidelity is stamped on every page. In short. Tropical Skeiehee maybe set down as the wmk 
of a man of education and refinement, gifted with a keen observation for all that is passing 
around him ( such a publication cannot fail in being both amnsing and instructive."— fieidcqr 
Timet, 



FIVE YEARS IN THE WEST INDIES. BY CHABLES 

W. DAy,E8a. 2 vols, post 8vo. 21s. 
" It would be nqjust to deny the vigour, briUiancy and varied Interest of this woA, the 
abundant stores of anecdote and incident, and the copious detail of local habits and pecnliaritles 
in each ialand visited In succession.''— Glote. 



TRAVELS IN INDIA AND EASHMIR. BY BARON 

SCHONBERG. 2 vols, post 8vo. 2l8. 

<* This account of a Journey through India and Kashmir will be read with eonsMerable 
interest. Whatever came in his way worthy of record the author committed to writings and 
the result is an entertaining and instructive miscellany of information on the country. III 
climate. Its natnral production, its history and antiquities, and the character, the rellgioii, 
end the sodal condition of Its tahabitants."— /oA»Btf/Z. 
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EIGHTEEN YEABS ON THE GOLD COAST OF 

AFRICA ; including an Account of thb Natiyb Tribes, and thbir 
INTERCOURSE WITH EUROPEANS. By BRODIE CRUICKSHANK, Member 
OF THE Leoislatitib Ck>uNCiL, Cape Coast Castlb. 2 Tols. post 8to. 

2l8. 

** This to one of the most interetUng worln that ever yet came iato oar beDde. U 
ye wM ei the charm of introducing us to habits and mannera of the homan fiunily of whick 
before we bad no conceptioo. Mra. Beecher Stoiiie*e work haa, indeed, made na all ftuniUar 
with the degree of intelligence and the disposition of the transplanted African ; but it baa 
been resenred to Mr. Cruiclcshank to exhibit the children of Ham in their original state, and 
to prore, as his work proves to demonstration, that, by the extension of a knowledge of th« 
Ooapel, and by that only can the African be brought within the pale of ciTilixation. Wc 
awcioasly dealie to direct public attention to a work ao Taluable. An iaddentai epiaode In 
the work is an affecting narrative of the death of the gifted Letitia Elisabeth Landon (L. £. L.) 
iTritten a few months after her marriage with Governor Maclean.'^ — Standard, 



EIGHT YEAES IN FAIE8TINE, SYBIA, AND ASIA 

MINOR. By F. A. NEALE, Esa., Late Attached to the Consular 
Sbbyicx in Stria. Second Edition, 2 yols. post 8vo. with lUustrationSy 
21s. 

** A very agreeable book. Mr. Neale Is evidently quite familiar with the East, and writes 
la A lively, shrewd, and good-humoured manner. A great deal of information U to be foond 
la bis pa0e8.*''-^MakBttm. 

KHARTOUM AND THE NILES. BT GEOBGE MELLT, 

Eso. Second Edition. 2 yols. post Sto., with Msps and lUostia- 

tions, 2 Is. 
** Mr. Melly is of the sane school of travel as the author of * EOthen/ Hla book 
idloeether is very agreeable, comprising, besides the description of Khartoum, many ia- 
telUgent illustrations of the relations now subsisting between the GovernmenU of the Sultaa 
aad tkie Facha, and exceedingly graphic sketches of Cairo, the Pyramids, the Plain of Thebc% 
the Cataracti, &c.*'— ^Mmtner. 

TRAVELS IN BOLIVIA; WITH A TOUR ACROSS 

THE PAMPAS TO BUENOS AYRES. BY L. HUGH DE BONNBLI,o£ 

Heb Britannic Majesty's Legation. 2 yols. post 8yo. 21f. 

" Mr. Bonelli's official position gave him great opportunities of observation, of which 

be has freely availed himself, and he has furnished us with a very interesting and amusing 

book of travels respecting a coontry whooe political and commercial Importance ia becoming 

every day more obvious."— Oftesrocr. 

THE ANSYREEH AND ISMAELEEH: A VISIT TO 

THE SECRET SECTS OF NORTHERN SYRIA, with a View to thb 

Establishment OF Schools. BY THE REV. S. LYDE, M.A., Late 

Chaplain at Betrout. 1 vol. lOs. 6d. 

** Mr. Lyde*8 pages ftumlsh a very good illustration of the present state of some of the 

east known parts of Syria. Mr. Lyde visited the most important districts of the Ansyreefa, 

lived with them, and conversed with their sheiks or chief men. The practMl aim of the 

author gives his volumes an Interest which works of greater pretension want.*'— itMaMmw. 
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SAM SLICK'S NEW WORK, NATURE AND HUMAN 

NATURE. 2 voU. post 8vo. 248. 

'* Since Sam Slick'i flint worlc he hM written nothing lo fntih, racy, and genuinely 
humorous as this. Every line of it tells some way or other j instructiTely, aatirically. 
Jocosely, or wittily. Admiration at Sam's mature talents, and laughter at his droll yams, 
constantlf alternate, as with unhalting avidity we peruse these last volumes of his. Thqr 
consist of 25 Chapters, each containing a tale, a sketch, or an adventure. In every one of 
them, the Clockmaker proves himself the fastest time killer a-going.**— Observer. 

SAM SUCK'S WISE SAWS AXD MODEBM 

INSTANCES ; or, What he Said, Did, or Intentbd. Second Editioik 
2 Tols. post 8yo. 21s. 

" We do not fear to predict that these delightftil volumes will be the most popular, as 
beyond doubt, they are the best, of all Judge Haliburton*s admirable works. The * WliB 
Saws and Modem Instances* evince powers of imagination and expression flir beyond iHut 
even his former publications could lead any one to ascribe to the author. We have. It is true 
long been familiar with his quaint humour and racy narrative, but the volumes before us 
take a loftier range, and are so rich In ftin and good sense, that to offer an extract as a 
sample would be an injustice to author and reader. It is one of the pleasantest books fn 
ever read, end we earnestly recommend lU"^Standard, 



** Let Sam Slick go a mackarel iishlng, or to court In England— let him venture i 
among a tribe of the sauciest single women that ever banded themselves together in eleetfle 
ehain to turn tables or to mystify man— our hero always manages to come off with flying 
eolours — to beat every craftsman in the cunning of his own calling— to get at the heart of 
every maid's and matron*s secret. The book before us will be read and laughed over. lis 
quaint and racy dialect will please some readers — its abundance of yams will amuse otliert. 
There Is something in the volumes to suit readers of every humour.*'— il/Aeiunfin. 

" The humour of Sam Slick is Inexhaustible. He is ever and everywhere a welcome 
visitor ; smiles greet his approach, and wit and wisdom hang upon his tongue. The present 
is altogether a most edifying production, remarkable alike for its racy humour, its sound 
philosophy, the felicity of its illustrations, and the delicacy of its satire. We promise our 
readers a great treat from the perusal of these ' \^se Saws and Modern Instances.* which 
contain a world of practical wisdom, and a treasury of the richest fun." — Morning Post, 



THE AMERICANS AT HOME; OR, BYEWAYS, 

BACKWOODS, AND PRAIRIES. Edited by the Author of "SAM 
SLICK.'' 3 vols, post 8vo. 31s. 6d. 

" In the picturesque delineation of character, and the felicitous portraiture of national 
features, no writer of the present day equals Judge Haliburton. ' The Americans at Home ' 
will not be less popular than any of his previous works.**— i'of^ 



TRAnS OF AMERICAN HUMOUR. EDITED BY 

the Author of " SAM SLICK." 3 vols, post 8vo. 31s. 6d. 

'* No man has done more than the facetious Judge Holiburton, through the mouth of 
the inimitable ' Sam,* to make the old parent country recognise and appreciate her queer 
transatlantic progeny. His present collection of comic stories and laughable traits is ft 
budget of fun fbll of rich specimens of American humour.'*— G/o&e. 
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THE DRAMATIC WOBES OF HART BUSSELL 

MITFORD. Author of " Oar Vaiage," " Atherton," &c. 2 Yola. post 8vo. 
mih Portrait of the Author and other Illustrations. 21s. 

^' We recommend Miss MItford'i dnunu heartily to ail by whom they are nnknoim. A 
more graceful addition could not be made to any eoUection of dramatic workB,**SlaekwooJFs 
Magtutine. 

'* Miss Mitford has collected Into one chaplet the laurels gathered in her prime of authoi^ 
«hlp» and she has giren It to the worid with a gracefkil and loving letter of reminiscence and 
Iwnediction. Laid by the side of the volume of dramatic works of Joanna Baillie, these 
volumes suffer no disparagement. This is high praise, and It is well deserved.*'— J/Aeiuetrai. 

" Miss Mitford's plays and dramatic scenes form very delightful reading."— £«amlner. 

*' The high reputation which Miss Mitford has acquired as a dramatist will insure a 
hearty welcome to this collected edition of her dramatic worlcs."— JoAn Bull, 

DABIEN; OB, THE MERCHANT PBINCK BTEUOT 

WARBURTON. Second Edition. 3 toIs. post 8to. 

"The scheme fbr the colonisatloa of Darien by Scotchmen, and the opening of a com- 
' anmication between the East and West across the Isthmus of Panama, furnishes the found*- 
tion of this story, which is in all respects worthy of the high reputation which the author of 
the ' Crescent and tlie Cross' had already madeftir himself. The early history of the ' Merchant 
PHnce' introduces the reader to the condition of Spidn under the Inquisition j the portraitures 
of Scottish life which occupy a prominent place In the narrative, are ftill of spirit j the scenes 
In America exhibit the state of the natives of the New World at that period } the daring deeds 
Of the Buccaneers supply a most romantic element in the story j and an additional interest 
is inftised into it by the introduction of the various celebrated characters of the period, such 
as Law, the French financier, and Peterson, the founder of the Bank of England. All these 
varied ingredients are treated with that brilliancy of style and powerAil descriptive talen^ by 
which the pen of Eliot Warburton was so eminently distinguished."— JoAn Bull, 



THE AUTOBIOGBAPHY OF A MISSIONABy, BY 

THE REV. J. P. FLETCHER. 2 vols, post 8vo. 2l8. 

** We conscientiously recommend this book, as well for its amusing character as for 
the spirit it displays of earnest piety.**— <9/onifortf. 

SCENES FBOM SCBIFTUBK BT THE BEV. G. 

CROLY,LL.D. lOs. 6d. 

"Eminent in every mode of literature. Dr. Croly stands, in our Judgment, first among 
the living poets of Great Britain— the only man of our day entitled by his power to venture 
vrithin the sacred circle of religious poets."— S/ondardL 

** An admirable addition to the library of religious families.*'— JoAn Bull. 

THE SONG OF BOLAND, AS CHANTED BEFOBE 

THE BATTLE OF HASTINGS, BY THE MINSTREL TAILLEFER. 

Translated by the Author of <* EMILIA WTNDHAM." SmaU 4td., 

handsomely bounds gilt edges, 5s. 

" • The Song of Rdlaod* is weU worth general perusal. It is spirited and descriptive^ 
and gives an Important, and* no doubt, faithful picture of the chivalric manners and feclingv 
of the age."— Ifomliv Herald, 
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FAMILT BOMANCE; OB, DOMESTIC ANNALS OF 

" THE ARISTOCRACY. BT SIR BERNARD BURKE, Uuru Kotg or 
A&MS. 2 YoUC post 8to. 211. 

Among the miiiy other intensting legends «nd romftntie haaStj hi gt oti e a oom- 
prised in these Tolumes, will be foond the following : — The wonderfol nmati fe 
of Maria Stella, Lady Newborough, who claimed on such strong evidence to be 
a Princess of the House of Orleans, and disputed the identitgr of Ixnus PhU^pe— 
The story oi the humble marriage of the beautiful Conntess of Stiathmore, nl 
the sufferings and fate of her only child — The Leaders of Fashion, from GraoKnl 
to D'Orsay — The rise of the celebrated Baron Ward, now Prime Mimster at 
Parma — ^The curious claim to the Earldom of Crawford — The Strange Yidssitadei 
of our Great Families, replete with the most romantic details — ^The story of ths 
Kirkpatricks of Closebum (the ancestors of the French Empress), and the re- 
markable tradition associated with them — The Legend of the Lambtons — ^The 
▼erification in our own time of the famous prediction as to the Earls of Mar-> 
Lady Ogilvy's escape — The Beresford and Wynyard ghost stories correctly toU^ 
&c. &c. 

" It were Impomible to praiae too highly as a woik cf aiauiUHiut these two aaost in. 
tereetlng Tolamea, whether we thoold here rtgard to Hs SBedkat pkn or Its aoS htm «» 
odlent ezecatlon. The Toliiinea are fuMt what ovght to ht IbMid on a i if i h awh n l U B ii i tiUa 
Here yon hwre needy flftycapUrtingtO BBaM SSiwNh the ptth of on thiirirtowS pNoerM* 
In ondliiiliiiehed poignancy, and any one asaj ho lood in half aa homr. It ia not the least of 
tlieir meriU that the nmiaacea are flB«nde4 on iMi— or what, at laaat, haa been handed dom 
fbr trath hy long traditioa-«nd the romoooe of reality fw cxoeeda thoreaMooe of ftetloa. 
Each story U told In the clear, unaffected style with whidi the aatlio>*s fimner woita 
hare made the public familiar, wliile they afford erldence of the valne, erea to a week tf 
amoaemeot, of that hietorical and genealogical learning that may jnstly be expected of (hs 
rather of ' The Peerage.* '*— .9/ombmL 

" The very reading for sea-side or fire-side In our honrs of idleness."-— ilfAaMVwn. 



THE ROMANCE OF THE FORUM; OR, NARRA- 
TIVES, SCENES. AND ANECDOTES FROM COURTS OF JUSTICE, 
SECOND SERIES. BY PETER BURKE, Esq., of the Inner Tempk^ 
Barrister-at-Law. 2 vols, post 8vo. 2 Is. 

PRINCIPAL CONTENTS :— Lord Crichton's Revenge— The Great Douglas 
Cause — Lord and Lady Kinnaird — ^Marle Delorme and Her Husband — ^Thft 
Spectral Treasure — Murders in Inns of Court — Matthieson the Forger — ^Trials 
that established the Illegality of Slavery-— The Lover Highwayman — ^Thc 
Accusing Spirit — The Attorney- General of the Reign of Terror — Eecentiie 
Occurrences in the Law — Adventuresses of Pretended Rank — ^The Gonrier of 
Lyons — General Sarrazin's Bigamy — The Elstree Murder — Count Bocarm6 ^M 
his wife — Professor Webster, &c. 

" We have no hesitation in recommending thli, as one of the most intoKStlng worics 
that have been lately given to the pabiic.*'>-Jfor»tfv Chromele 

" The favonr with which the first aeries of this publication was received, haa induced 
Mr. Burke to extend his researches, which he has done wHh great judgment. The toddents 
forming the subject of the second series are as extraordinary in everf reelect, as those which 
obtained so high a meed of celebrity for tlie first. Some of the tales could scarcely be believed 
to be founded in fact, or to be records of events that have atartled the world, were then not 
the incontestable evidence which Ifr. Burice has established to prove that they have 
actually happened."— Ifewenj'er. 



woBKs OF ncnoN. 



SI 



BY MRS. TROLLOPB. 



TEXjjfE Am) Apyg r- 

TUXES OF A CLETER 
WOKAV. 

'^TbM 'Cltrer WoBum * if of fhc turn 
cUm with the 'Vicar of Wraxhill/ and 
•Widow Bmmtibt^ It li fiM hMl novel 
Ihe eeuon has orodtactd. No penon cao 
IMI to be amwed ky !«.»*— Cr«Me. 

"Mra. Trollope haa dona Ailljoalice to 
lir well-earned repntstion aa one of the 
ctorereat noreUato of fba day in this 
new production of lur ftrtite pen***— 
JbhnBuU, 



UlfCIiS WALTER. 

Svola. 
*" JJua^Wwkmr* ia aa axeaedlatiT en- 
tertidning novel. It auuree Mra. Trollopa 
more than ever in her peoition as cue of 
the ableet flction writers of the day .**— 
Morning Po§t, 

TEE xouno FBraiaa 

• vela. 

" The Icnowledge of the world wUA 
Mn. Trollope posaesaes in so eminent a 
degree is stieagly eaihlbUad in the pagea 
of this nord."— Mienwr. 



EI MRS. GORE. 

KAJaXat; OB, THE HABDSHIFS OF AN HEISE8S. 

8 volf • 



TEE DEAFS BAVGETEB. 

Svola. 

*'One of the best of Mn. GToreli 
itorles. The voinaca ara atvewed with 
amart and sparlcling epigram.*^— JlfoniJnflr 
Chronicle. 



FBOGBESS ft PBEJUDICE. 

Svole; 

" Thia entertaining and particularly 
clever novel ia not to be analysed, but 
to be praiied, and that amphaticaUy/'— 
nwer. 



BY THE AUTHOR OP MARGARET MAITLAND. 



KAGDALEN HEFBUBF; 

A STORY OFTHS iOOTTXiB KIFORMATZOIT. 

Svola. 

•' * Magdalen Hepburn will sustain the 
repuUtion which the author of * Margaret 
aCaitland' haa acaulred» It it a well 
prepared and carefully executed picture 
of the society and state of mannera in 
Scotland at the dawn of the Reforma- 
John Knox is succMaftilly drawn.** 



** * Magdalen Hepburn * la a story of the 
Scottish Reformation, with John ICnoz 
prominently introduced among the dra- 
natia personae. The book ia thoroughly 
aqjoyable, pleaaant women move to and 
flro in it, charactera are well dlscrimi. 
aaled, and there la a senaa everywhere of 
Mm right and good, aa well aa the picttt. 
reique."— JlittmAMfw 

ABAX OBAIVE, 

or KossasAT. 

Svols. 



'^M atofv awalieaiM gannlse ei 
•Ttaitareat and delight hy <«■ adndiaUa 
t of iaottlali lifli sad latBafy.?'^ 



ptotuNfp < 
Poe#. 



HAB&Y MUnt. 

SiooifD Editiok. 8 vols. 

' *'We preftr * Harry Mufr' to meat of 
the Scottish novels that have appeared 
since Gait's domestic stories, llilsnew 
tale, by the author of 'Margaret Malt- 
land,* is a real picture of the wealcneee of 
man's nature and the deptha of woman's 
kindness. The narrative, to repeat our 
praise, is not one to be entered on or 
parted Arom without our regard for ita 
writer l>eing increaaed.**— -ilMefMBwm. 

** This Is Incomparably the best of the 
author's works. In it tne brilliant pro- 
miae afforded by ' Margaret Maitland ' 
haa been fiilly realised, and now theca 
can be na question that» for graphic pi^ 
tures of Scottish life, the author ia en- 
titled to be ranked second to none among 
modem wrlteri of fiction."— CateddniM 
Mercury 



CALEB FIELD. A TALK 

I vol. 6k 

*' Thia IkeanHftd producMon is every way 
worthy of ita author'a reputation in ths 
very iirst rank of contemporary writera."— • 
Standard* 
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WORKS OF FICTION. 



CONSTANCE HEBBEBT. 

By OiBALDun JsirtBusT. 

Anthor of "Uamiaw WiTHSEf," "Zob,** 
&c. 8 roll. 

OAKLEiaH KASCOTT. 

By L. Hovm. 
DtAcated to ProfcMor Aytoun. 2 toU. 

";A Tory clcrer romance. The ityle 
throughout U fluent and forcible, and 
many of the acenei are sketched wltfi 
considerable graphic power.'* — Morning 

ANTIPODES; 

On, THE NEW EXISTENCE. 

A TALK OF nSAL LIFS. 

By A Clxrotman. 8 vols. 

HEBBEBT LAKE. 

By the Author of "Aum DrsART." 

8 vols. 
" Many and Tarioos are the cross pur. 
f lore which ran through this 



clererly-written tale, from the pen of the 
talented author of * Anne Dysart.' While 
administering larRcly to the entertidntnent 
of the reader, the Author has added to 
a well>eamed reputation." — John Bull. 

THE YOUNG HUSBAND. 

By Has. Ganr. Author' of "Tna Gam- 
B lib's Wifb," 8ec. 3 rols. 

"In this fascinating norel Mrs. Grey 
has surpassed her former productions, 
talented and powerful as they were." — 
John Bull. 

'* The merit of producing an admirable 
story may be Justly awarded to Mrs. 
Grey." — Sunday Time*. 

THE CUBATE OF OVEBTON. 

3 vols. 

<*A powerfully written story, the cha- 
racters and Incidents of which are por. 
trayed with great skllL"— JoAn Bull. 

** The startling secession of such men 
as Newman, Manning, and Wilberforce, 
renders the revelatioas which the author 
has made In these Interesting and instruc- 
tfve volumes extremely well-timed." — Bri' 



CONFESSIONS 
OF AN ETONIAN. 

By C. RowcsoFT, Esq. 
8 vols. 



VIVIA. 

By Una. J. E. DAi.nniPi.n. 
Dedicated to Sir E. Bnlwer Lytton. 2 Tola. 

•"Vivia is an excellent novel. Mrs. 
Dalrynple paints society in its tme 
cohHirs. we heartily conffratolate licr 
upon a production which displays soch 
high pnrpoae, wrought out with so mnch 
ability."— Posl. 

ICATHEW PAXTON. 

Edited by the Author of " Johw Dmat- 

TON," " AlUBFORD," &C. 8 VOls. 

«*Mathew Fazton* bears a atrong 
generic resemblance to those clever stories 
^John Drayton' and 'Ailieford,' and 
awakens in the perusal a Icindred grattft- 
cation. It displays the same simple' 
pathos, the same homely humour, the 
same troth to nature, and the same fine 
sense of national peculiarity." — Boat, 

AlUEFOBD. 

A FAMILY HISTORT. 
By the Author of *' John Drattov." 8 v. 

*"Anieford* is the biography of the 
clever writer of ' John Drayton.* It is a 
deeply interesting tale."— An'toimfa. 

A FHTSIdAFS TALE. 

3 vols. 

'* A vast amount of thought and know- 
ledge is displayed in this work. Many 
varioiis phaaes of society, and different 
gradations of character, are dexterously 
given to sight." — Sun, 

CBEWE BISE. 

By John C. Jsaffrbson. 8 vols. 

" A clever novel, and one that, without 
any great wealth or diversity of incident, 
contrives to be deeply interesting. Tlie 
career of a brilliant young man at college 
~hls temptations, errors, and resolute 
self-redemption from evil courses — makes 
the main Interest of the story, which is set 
forth with a vigour and reality that looks 
like a daguerreotype from facts."— JMe- 



EDWABD WILLOUaHBT. 



By the Author of ' 

LlFH." 



Thh Disciplivb ow 
8 vols. 



** We like aU Lady Emily Ponsonby't 
novels, and this is, in our judgment, tiM 
best of them."— Jlfomlfv Pott, 

PHEHIE MTTJiAR. 

By the Author of *' Tnn Kinnhars." 8 v. 

'*We feel obliged to the author for 
giving us such a fresh pleasant story as 
< Phemie Millar.* Out of the homeliest ot 
deUils a certain fascination is evoired 
which ensures the reader Interest to tb« 
end."— il^AenmMi. 



WORKS OF FICTION. 
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BEOINAU) LTLE. 

By Miifl Pardoi. 8 v. 
n tzcellent novel, containing a great 
.7 of well- drawn characters, and 
Dg up the Interest of the reader to 
•ipage."— il//af. 

FLORENCE, 
THE BEAUTIFUL. 

A. Baillib Cocbeanb, Eiq. 3 v. 
be best story that has yet appeared 
the pen of the talented author.**— 
W. 

SE SECRET HIST0B7 
OF A HOUSEHOLD. 

By the Author of 
'*Alicb Wbntworth.** 8 vols. 

LICE WENTWORTH. 

8 vols. 

"bis novel reminds us of the tales by 
Scott, which bad power and pathos 

|b to get a hearing and keep a place, 
though Lister, Ward, and Hulwer 
all In the field, with their manly 

iences of modern life and society.*'— 

Mwrn. 

JAKET UOWBRAT. 

By Carolinb Gsautoff. 8 v.* 
Ills very pleasant tale of 'Janet 
bray* Is a love story— and a very 

one— Aill of agreeable variety and 
Mt.*'— £«am^ner. 

THE ROSES. 

the Author of *' Tbb Flirt.'* 8 v. 
The Roses * displays, with the polish 
fi attending a later work, all the 
t whieh appeared in *The Flirt,* and 
I Manceuvrlng Mother.* **—5/amfar(ir. 

HARLES AUCHESTER. 

8 vols, 
kfnslo has never had so glowing an 
eate as the author of these volumes. 
« Is an amaiing deal of ability dls- 
id In them.*'— Hero/iT. 

THE EHmEARS. 

A scorriiB aTORT. 8 v. 

THE LADT 
AND THE PRIEST. 

By M Ri. Mabbrlt. S vols. 

THE COLONEL. 

JM Author of " Pbbili or Fasrion.'* 
8toU, 



THE VniLAGE 
MILLIONNAIRE. 

By the Author of *'Thb Fortunbi ow 

WoMAK.»* 8 vols. 
"Great diversity of character snd an 
endless succession of surprising Incldeata 
and vicissitudes Impart an absorbing lota- 
rest to this new production of Mlia 
Lament's pen.**— JoAn BuU, 

MARY SEAHAH. 

By Mbs. Grbv. 8 vols. 
'* Equal to any former novel by its 
author."- J/Aeiueum. 

AUBRET. 

By the Author of "Emilia WrNonAM." 

8 vols. 

"This novel is worthy of the authoHa 
reputation. The interest of the story is 
powerfully kept up, and there Is much 
truthful and discriminating depicting of 
character."— X4<eraiy OastnU, 

ChsnjR Avoir. 

By the Author of ''Emilia Wtndbam.** 
8 vols. 

" One of the most successful of the au- 
thor's works.'*— Poe^ 

"These volumes abound In delleatt 
and passionate writing."— .ffdramfner. 

THE SAUOHTEB 
OF THE SOUTH. 

By Mrs. Clara Walbbt. 8 Tols. 
Dedicated to the Earl of Carlisle. 

ANNETTE. A TALE. 

By W. F. Dkacon. 

With a Memoir of the Author, by the 
Ron. Sir T. N. Talfburd, D.C.L. 8 vols. 
" ' Annette ' Is a stirring tale. The pre- 
fatory memoir of Sir Thomas Tslfourd 
would be at all times Interesting, nor the 
less so for containing two long letters from 
Sir Walter Scott to Mr. Deacon, full of 
gentle far.thlnking wisdom."— .E«am<ner. 

LADT IHARION. 

ByMRi.W. FosTBR. 
8 vols. 

THE BELLE 
OF THE TILLAGE. 

By the Author of "Tbb Old Enolism 
Obntlbman." 

8rolt. 



THE ARMT AND THE KAYT. 



GOLBITBlfS UmTED SERVICE KAGAZINE; AKD 

NAVAL AND MILITARY JOURNAL. Published on the iint of enxj 
Bonthy price 38. 6d. 

This popular periodical, which has now been established a ^puurter of a ee&tniy, 
Msbraeea snbjeets of mdi eztensiTe Tariety and powerful interest as must render 
ft acaroely less acceptable to readers in general than to the BMBbera of those pro- 
fesrions fiH piiaatfiiad His more particularly intended. Indepcodcntlj of a suc- 
cession of Oiiginal Papers on innumerable interesting subjects, Pencmal Nar- 
ratiTes^ Historical Incidents, Correspondence, eta, each number comprises 
Biographical Memoirs of Eminent Officers of all branches of senrice, ScTiewa ef 
New Publications, either immediately relating to the Army or Navy, or in^ohiig 
subjects of utility or interest to the members of either, full Reports of Trials 
by Courts Martial, Distribution of the Army and Nary, Genenl Ciders, CSrcnlais, 
Promotions, Appointments, Births, Marriages, Obituary, etc, with aU tke Naval 
and Military Intelligence of the month. 

OPINIONS OV THE TBMMB^ 

**TUs !s confmedly one of the ablest and most attractire peilodieals of wlkiclk the 
British press eso boosts presentiog a wide field of entertaiiiment to tlie geaeral «■ ^mSi ss 
professional reader. Tke soffestions for the benefit of the tipo ■errices are dtsUngBiahed 
by rigoor of sense, acute and practical obsenratlon, an ardent lore of dlsclpttae, tempered by 
a high sense of Justice, honour, and a tender regard for the welfluv and comfort of oar soldiers 
and seamen. "^Gf/ode. 

" At the head of those periodicals which furnish usefti and valuable iafonnation to 
their peculiar classes of readers, as well as amusement to the general body of the public^ 
must be placed the ' United Service Magazine, and Naral and Mllttary Jonmal.* It onmbers 
among Its eonbibntors almost all those gallant spirits who have done no lese bonoor 
to their country by their swords than by their pens, and abounds with the most interesting 
discussions on naval and military affairs, and stirring narratives of deeds of arm* is idl 
parts of the world. Every Information of value and Interest to both the Services is culled 
with the greatest diligence from every available source, and the eorrespoodence of variona 
distinguished officers which enrich Its pages is a feature at great attraction. In short, the 
' United Service Magasine' can 1>e recommended to every reader who posseseis that attadw 
ment to his country which should make him look with the deepest interest en Its naval aad 
military resources." — Sun» 

" This truly oatioaal periodical is always full of the moat valaable matter lise prnftsalnml 
BCn."—Jf ormn^r Herald. 

** To militfry and naval men, and to that class of readers who hover on the slrirta of the 
Service and take a world of pains to inform themselves of all the goings on, the modes and 
ftshions, tlie movements and adventures connected with ships and barraein^ this perladlcal 
is Indispensable. It is a repertory of faeU aad criticisms— narratives of past experlenee^ aad 
fictions that are as good as if they were true — tables and returns— new l ove attois r and new 
books l)earing upon the army and navy— correspondence crowded with intdligence — and 
sundry unclaimed matters that He In close neighbourhood with the professions, and contribute 
more or less to the stock of general useful information."— Jftes. 

HURST AND BLACKETT, PUBLISHEES, 

SUCCESSORS TO HENRT COLBURN^ 

13y OBEAT MABLBOBOUOH STBBBT. 



